Google 



This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 

to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 

to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 

are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other maiginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 

publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing tliis resource, we liave taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 
We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain fivm automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attributionTht GoogXt "watermark" you see on each file is essential for in forming people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liabili^ can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at |http: //books .google .com/I 



9 EAunt '50lS.'5n.+Ba 



HARVARD 
COLLEGE 
LIBRARY 



[Wi^^ 



3 2044 102 870 227 



A. NEW 




txhitt m)i %mt laok. 




FOB 



SUNDAY SCHOOLS 



Br 

A. B. GOODRICH, 

Beetor ^ OtMlvary CkMr^ UUaa, I^, 71 



HEW EDXTIONi ESDUlRGEDi 



NEW YORK 
B. P. BUTTON AND COMPANY 
31 West 23d Steeet 
. .1887 



V 



Sntered, ikccordiDg to Act of Congress, in the year 18<I6« by 

A, B. O-OODRICH, 

In the derk^s Office of the District Court of the Northern District of New York. 



PREFACE. 

Thx design of this work is to supply a service for Sunday Schools, npon ft plan which haa 
long seemed desirable. The advantages of the plan are the following : 

1st It brings everything that is requisite in a service for opening and closing a Sunday 
School, — QfflceSf JlymnSy Tunea and C/tante within the compass of a eingU hook^ of con- 
venlent size, and 90 cheap that almost any school can provide a copy for each scholar, who 
is old enough to Join in the service. 

2d. The service, according to this plan, will occupy but a yerj short time (not more than 
five or six minutes,) and yet it contains such a varisti/ as will enlist the attention and inter- 
est uf the children. 

8d. It will teach them to rMpond, and to Hng the praises of the Lord, and thus aid in 
training them to Join in the services of the Church. For this purpose the SelecUont of 
P%aliM will be found particularly useful. The Selections are composed of the Psalms most 
suitable for use in Sunday School ; and some of them are appropriate to the principal seasons 
of the Christian Year,' with the meaning and spirit of which they may, in some degree, serve 
to imbue the minds of the children. Two of the Anihtms are composed of portions of 
different Psalms, after the example set by the Church in her Liturgy. 

4tlL Besides the saving of expense, the advantages of having the Music printed with 
the Anthems and Hymns, need not be pointe<1 out to those who conduct this part of the 
devotions. Mr. Joseph Siel>oth, Professor^f Music and Organist of Trinity Church, in this 
city, a gentleman whose musical attainments are of the highest order, has kindly lent me 
his cflSeient cooperation, in selecting, revising, and harmonizing the Music He has also 
contributed one or two original compositions, which are among the most valuable Tunes in 
the boolc. 

As the regular service of the Church, in most cases, Immediately precedes or follows 
the session of the Sunday School, it is deemed advisable to avoid the use of any portion of 
the Morning and Evening Service, except the Creed and the LonVs Prayer. But it has been 
the aim of the compiler to preserve the spirit, if not the letter, of the Prayer Book, and to 
embody, in the Prayers especially, the best material for this purpose, which the Liturgy 
and other devotional forms furnish. 

In order to bring the cost of the book within the means of all, the Collects for the Sun- 
days are omitted ; but the Leader of the devotions, if he has occasion to use them, can 
readily turn to the grayer Book for the purpose. A. B. O. 
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t flU H ta n d ing , let fhe Minister or Superintendent read one or vore of the Mlowim 

REMEMBER now thy Creator in the days of thy youth.— Fear GOD 
and keep His commandments, for this is the whole duty of 
man. 



G 



BT wisdom, get understanding.— -All the things thou' canst desire, are 
not to be compared unto her.— 'Her ways are ways of pleasantness, 
and all her paths are peace. 



SEEK ye the Lobd while He may be found; draw nigh unto God, and 
He will draw nigh unto you. — I love them that love me^ and those that 
seek me early shall find me. 

CONTINIJE thou in the things which thou hast learned and hast been 
assured o^ knowing of whom thou hast learned them. And that fix>m 
a child thou hast known the Holy Scriptures, which are able to make 
thee wise unto salvation through fiuth which is in Ohbist JESXTa 

THIS is the Day which the Lord hath made ; we will rejoice and be glad 
in it. We will come before His presence with thanksgiving, and entCJ 
into His courts with praise. — ^Remember the Sabbath Day to keep it holy. 

THE Lord is far. from the wicked, but He heareth the prayer of the 
righteous. — ^Tho sacrifiee of the wicked is an abomination to the LciBP; 
bot the prayer of the upright is Bia delight 
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THEY broagfat joimg childrezi to him, that He sboold toaoh them; and 
His disciples rebuked those that brought them. But when JbsuS saw 
it^ He was much displeased, and said unto them, Suffer the little diildren 
to come unto Me, and forbid them not* for of such is the Kingdom of 
Gob. 







BEY the voice of the Lord and He will be your GrOD. — Walk w 
all the ways that He hath commanded you that it may be well with 
you. 



ABK the perfect man and behold the upright, for the end of that man 
is peace. — ^As for the transgressors they shall perish together, and the 
end of the ungodly is, they shall be rooted out at the last. 



^ Then let the Minister or tlie Leader aajt 

Let OS humbly confess our sins to Almighty Qon, deTOUtly kneeUng 
•nd saying: 

€aixfmitm. 

ALMIGHTY Gos^ our Heavenly Father, we come before Thee, oonfefising 
that we have sinned against Thee and are not worthy to be called Thy 
children. But, most merciful Father, who art ever ready and willing 
to forgive those who truly repent, pardon, we beseech Thee, all the sins 
Which we have committed against Thee in thought^ word, and deed, througb 
Jxsus Chbist our Losd. Amen. 



%\t f orb's $nt]!tr. 



OUR Father, who art in Heaven, hallowed be Thy Name. Thy Kingdom 
coma Thy will be done on earth as it is in Heaven. Give us this day 
our daily bread. And forgive us our trespasses, as we forgive those 
who trespass Against us. And lead us not into temptation. But deliver ua 
from evil For Thine is the kingdom, and the power, and the glocy, Ux: ever 
■ad ever. Amso. 



SUNDAY SCHOOL SEBYICEL 



1 Then max ^ said: 

LOBB, open thoa our lips: 
Ajr&-— And our mouth shall show forth thy praise. 



IT Then let one of the following AntheniB, or a Hymn be tang.* 

I. 




Siog unto the Lord, 
and 

2 Let Israel rejoice 
in 



8 Blessed are they 
that dwell . . . 

4 TTnto Thee, O 
LOBD, 



Qlory be to the 
Father, and . • 

Aft it was in the 
be^nning, is 
now, and .... 



praise 
His 



Him that 

in Thy 
will I 

to the 

ever shall 



Name ; 

made 
him; 



House ;« 



sing; 



be telling of 
His sal - 

and let the 
children of 
Sion be . . • 



they will be 

let me 
have under- 
standing .. 



Son, H and 



be, 



world with- 
out 



ration 
from 



joy-ful 



alway 



in the 



to the 



end. 



day to 



in their 



praising 



way of 



Ho-ly 



A - 



day. 



King. 



Thee. 



godli- 
ness. 

Ghoftt; 



men. 



* In Bome eases it may not be easy, at first, to tdn«r the Anthems, bat idth a little prae- 
tiee they may be learned so as to be rendered e£Fectiyely by any School. Of course they 
can be omitted at the discretion of the leader of the devotions ; bat wheneTer it Is practl- 
oable, it is very desirable that they should be ehanted, if for no other reason than to teach 
Ihe thOdren this form c^ Chorch Mosia 
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^ 



II. 



p^-g^iSiET — a ^-Sgg^gi^esezH 



t- 



!-(©- 



■I©- 



^: 



Blessed is the 
man that.. 

2 Blessed are 
they that. . 

8 Teaeh me, O 
Lord, the. . 

4 Order my 
SLeps • . • • * 



in Thy 
Gloria Patbi. 



-t—t- 

feareth 
the. .. 



keep His 

way of 

Thy 



i 



-jSL 



--g- 



-<9J 



■©- 



Lord, 

testimo- 
nies. 



statutes, 
Word, 



that hath 
great de- 

and seek 
Him. . . . 

and I shall 
keep. . . . 

and so shall 
no wicked- 
ness. . . . . . 



t 

light in 

with 
their 



it un- 



hare do- 



I 



His oom- 
whole 
to the 



mmion 



mand- 
menta. 

heart 
end 



oxer 
me. 



i 



III. 



y. 






B^^ 



t 



-■^ 

-•g:^ 



^ 



is: 



I 



t 



house 



profl- 

ness 
with- 

wish 



seek to 



^=pq 



tZ=f2= 



IwaBgladwboi 
said ••. 



2 O pray for the 
Deace 



8 Peace be with- 

4 Fop my breth- 
ren and cc!P- 

6 Yea, because ot 
the house of the 



vjn-to 



of Jo- 
in thy 



I 



panions 



Lord our 



me, 

rusa- 
lem; 

walls, 
sakes, 
Gfod, 



We will go in- 
to the 



they shall . . . 
and plenteous- 



I will. 



I will, 



of 


the 


per 


that 


in 


thy 


thee 


pros- 


do 


ihee 



Lord. 

love 
thee. 

pala- 
ces. 

perity. 



good. 
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SUNDAY SCHOOL SERVICE. 7 

^ Then tet one of the following Selections be said, concluding with the Globia Fatml 



SELECTION FIRST. 

FBOIC PSALMS I JLSD XXXIY. 

BL1SSSED is the man that hath not walked in the counsel of the ungodly; 
nor stood in the way of sinners,, and hath not sat in the seat of th» 
icomfaL 

2 But his delight is in the law of the Lord ; and in His law will he ezeis 
use himself day and night. 

8 And he shall be like a tree planted by the water-side, that will bring 
ibrth his fruit in due season: 

4 His leaf also shall not wither ; and look, whatsoever he doeth, it siia]l 
prosper. . 

5 As for the ungodly, it is not so with them ; bat they are like the chafi^ 
which the wind scattereth away from the fiice of the earth. 

6 Theirefore the ungodly shall not be able to stand in the judgment; 
neither the sinners in the congregation of the righteous. 

7 But the LoED knoweth the way of the righteous ; and the way of the 
ungodly shall perish. 

COME, ye children, and hearken unto me ; I will teach you the fear of the 
LOBD. 

2 What man is he that lusteth to live, and would fain see good days? 

3 Keep thy tongue from evil, and thy lips, that they speak no g^ile. 

4 Eschew evil, and do good ; seek peace, and ensue it. 

6 The eyes of the Lokd are over the nghteous, and His ears are open unto 
their prayers. 

6 The countenance of the Lord is against them that do evil, to root out 
the remembrance of them from the earth. 



SELECTION SECOND. 

FROM PSALMS ZXIH AND YIIL 

^HB Lord is my shepherd ; thereibre can I lack nothing. 

-^ He shaU feed me in a green pasture, and lead me forth beside the 

waters of comfort 
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3 Ho Bbftll convert my soul, and bring me forth in the pains of Tigax»w» 
oess for His name's sake. 

4 Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, I will 
fear no evil ; for Thou art with me, Thy rod and Thy staff comfort me. 

5 Thou shalt prepare a table before me against them that trouble me; 
Thou hast anointed my head with oil, and my cup shall be fuU. 

6 But Thy loving kindness and mercy shall follow me all the days of my 
life ; and I will dwell in the house of the Lord for ever. 

OLOBD, our Gtovemor, how excellent is Thy Name in all the world: 
Thou that hast set Thy glory above the heavens 1 

2 Out the mouth of very babes and sucklings hast Thou ordamed strength, 
because of Thme enemies, that Thou mightest still the enemy and tho 
avenger. 

3 For I win consider Thy heavens, even the works of Thy fingers ; the 
moon and the stars which Thou hast ordained. 

4 What is man, that Thou art mindful of him 7 and the son of man, thi4 
Thou visitest him. 

5 Thou madest him lower than the angels, to crown him with glory an4 
worship. 

6 Thou makest him to have dominion of the works of Thy hands; anU 
Thou hast put all things in subjection imder his feet 



SEIiECTION THIRD. 

J-BOIC PSALM OZIZ. 



BLESSED are those that are undefiled in the way, and walk In the law of 
the LoBD. 

2 Blessed are they that keep His testimonies, and seek Him with theii 
whole heart 

3 For they who do no wickedness^ walk in His ways. 

4 Thou hast charged, that we shall diligently keep Thy commandments. 
6 that my ways were made so direct^ that I might keep Thy statutes > 

6 So shall I not be oon&unded. while I have respect unto aU Thy com 
maadme&ttk 
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YTTHEBEWITHAL shall a young man deanse his way? even by raling 
»» himselfafler Thy word. 

2 With my whole heart have I sought Thee ; let me not go wrong out 
of Thy commandments I 

3 Thy words have I hid within my heart, that I should not sin against 
Thee. 

4 Blessed art Thou, Lord ; teach me Thy statutes. , 

6 With my lips hairo I been telling of all the judgments of Thy mouth. 
6 I have had as great delight in the way of Thy testimonies, as in aB 
manner of riches. 

1 1 will talk of Thy commandments, and have respect unto Thy way*. 
8 Ify delight shall be in Thy statutes, and I will not forget Thy word. 



SELECTION FOURTH. 

P8AL1I CXLVm. 

OFBAISE the Lobd of heayen; praise Him in the height 
2 Praise Him all ye angels of His ; praise Him, all His hosts. 

3 Praise Him, sun and moon ; praise Him, all ye stars and light 

4 Praise Him, all ye heavenS| and ye waters that are above the heavensL 

5 Let^them praise the name of the Lobd; for He spake the word, and 
they were made ; He commanded, and they were created. 

6 He hath made them fast for ever and ever ; He hath given them a law 
which shall not be broken. 

*l Praise the Lobd upon earth, ye dragons, and all deeps ; 

8 Fire and hail, snow and vapors, wind and storm, fulfilling His word. 

9 Mountains and all hills ; fruitful trees and all cedars ; 

10 Beasts and all cattle ; worms and feathered fowls ; 

11 Kings of the earth, and all people; princes and all judges of tbw 
world ; 

12 Young men and maidens, old men and children, praise the name of 
the Lobd ; for His name only is excellent, and His praise above heaven and 
earth. 

13 He shall exalt the horn of His people: all His saints shall praiss 
lUm ; even the children of Israel, even the people that serveth Him. 
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SELECTION FIFTH. 

FROM PSALM XIX, 

T^HE hearens declare the glorj of God ; and the finnament showeth His 
-■■ handy-work. 

2 One day telleth another ; and one night certifieth another. 

3 There is neither speech nor language ; hut their voices are heard among 
diem. . 

4 Their sound is gone out into all lands ; and their words into the ends 
of the world. 

5 In them hath He set a tabernacle for the sun ; which oometh forth as a 
bridegroom out of his chamber, and rejoioeth as a giant to run his course. 

6 It goeth forth from the uttermost part of the heaven, and runneth 
about imto the end of it again ; and there is nothing hid from the heat 
thereof. 

7 The law of the Lord is an undefiled law, converting the soul ; the tes- 
timony of the LoBD is sure, and giveth wisdom unto the simple. 

8 The statutes of the Lohd are right, and rejoice the heart; the com* 
mandment of the Lord is pure, and giveth light unto the eyes. 

9 The fear of the Lord is clean, and endureth for ever ; the judgments of 
the Lord are true, and righteous altogether. 

10 More to be desired are they than gold, yea, than much fine gold; 
sweeter also than honey, and the honey comb. 

11 Moreover, by them is Thy servant taught; and in keeping of theo» 
there is great reward. 



SELECTION SIXTH. 

FROM PSALMS LXUL AND CZXL 

0(K)D, TboQ art my God; early will I seek Thee. 
2 My soul thirsteth for Thee ; my flesli also longeth after Thee, in a 
barren and dry land where no water is. 

3 Thus have I looked for Thee in holiness^ that I might behold Tliy power 
and glory ; 

4 For Thy loving kindness is better than the life itself; my lips shall 
ixraiae Thee. 
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8 As long as I live will I magnify Thee in this manner, and lift up my 
liands in Thy name. 

6 My soal shall be satisfied, even as it were with noarrow and fatnest^" 
when my mouth praiseth Thee with jojrful Ups. 

[WTLIi lift up mine eyes unto the hills, fix>m whence oometh my 
help. 

2 My help cometh even from the Lord, who hath made heaven and earth. 

3 He will not suffer thy foot to be moved ; and He that keepeth thee will 
Aot sleep. 

4 Behold, He that keepeth Israel shall neither slumber nor sleep. 

6 The Lord himself is thy keeper ; the Lord is thy de fence upon thy 
right hand ; 

6 So that the sun shall not bum thee by day, neither the raoon by night 

7 The Lord shall preserve thee from all evil; yea^ it ia even He that 
shall keep thy soul. 

8 The Lord shall preserve thy going out and thy coming In, fix)m thli 
time forth for evermore. 



SELECTION SEVENTH. 

FROM PSALM LXXO. 

GIVE the King Thy judgments, Grod, and Thy righteousness unto the 
King's Son. 

2 Then shall He judge Thy people according unto rights and defend th« 
poor. 

3 The mountains also shall bring peace, and the little hills righteousness 
auto the people. 

4 He shall keep the simple folk by their right, defend the children of the 
poor, and punish the wrong doer. ^ 

6 They shall fear Thee as long as the sun and moon endureth, from one 
generation to another. 

6 He shaU come down like the rain into a fleece of wool, even as ths 
drops that water the earth. 
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7 In His time shall the righteous flourish ; yea, and abundance of peaoe^ 
so long as the moon endureth. 

8 His dominion shall be also from the one sea to the other, and from tho 
flood unto the world's end. 

9 All kings shall fall down before ^im ; all nations shall do him servioei 

10 For He Shall deliver the poor when he crieth; the needy also, and 
him that hath no helper. 

11 He shall be favourable to the simple and needy, and shall preserve tho 
Boulsofthe poor. 

12 He shall live, and unto Him shall be given of the gold of Arabia; 
prayer shall be made ever unto Him, and dally shall He be praised. 

13 His Name shall endure for ever ; His Name shall remain under the sun 
amongst the posterities, which shall be blessed through Him; and all the 
heathen shall praise Him. 



SELECTION EIGHTH. 

Cent. 

FROU PSALIC XXXIL 



TyLElSSED is he whose unrighteousness is forgiven, and whose sin \m 
•*-' covered. 

2 Blessed is the man unto whom the Lobd imputeth no sin, and in whoso 
spirit there is no g^ile. 

3 I will acknowledge my sin unto Thee ; and mine imrighteousness havo 
1 not hid. 

4 I said, I will confess my sins unto the Lord ; and so Thou forgavest tue 
wickedness of my sin. 

5 For this shall every one that is godly make his prayer unto Tbee^ fa. a 
time when Thou mayest be found ; but in the great water floods th^ fiDall 
not come nigh him. 

6 Thou art a place to hide me in ; Thou shalt preserve me from trouble; 
Thou shalt compass me about with songs of deliverance. 

7 I will inform thee, and teach thee in the way wherein thou shalt g»; 
and I will guide thee with Mine eye. 
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8 Oreat plagues remain for the ungodly; but whoso putteth nis (mat in 
toe XOBD, mercy embraceth him on every side. 

9 Be glad, ye righteouSi and rejoice in the Lord ; and be JoytuI^ all yo 
that are true of heart 



SELECTION NINTH. 

(Easter. 

FBOU PSALM CXYin. 

^HB LOBD is my strength and my song; and is become my aalTa- 
-^ tion. 

2 The voice of joy and health is in the dwellings of the righteoofl; the 
light hand ot the Lord bringeth mighty thmgs to pass. 

3 The right hand of the LoKD . hath the pre-eminence ; the ri^v hand of 
the LoBD bringeth mighty thmgs to pass. 

4 I shall not die, but live, and declare the works of the i.OBD. 

5 Open me the gates of righteousness, that I may go into them, and give 
thanks unto the Lord. 

6 This is ihe gate of the Lord, the righteous shall enter into it. 

*l I will thank Thee ; for Thou hast heard me, and art become my salva- 
tion. 

8 The same stone which the builders refused, is beoome the head-stone in 
the comer. 

9 This is the Lobd^s doing, and it is marvellous in our eyes. 

: 10 This is the day which the Lord hath made; we will rejoice and be 
glad in it 

11 Thou art my God, and I will thank Thee; Thou art my God, and I 
will praise Thee. 

12 O give thanks unto the Lord; for He is gracious, and His mercy eni 
lureth forever. 







SELECTION TENTH. 

Recension anb lDI)it9ttntibe. 

FROU PSALMS XLVII & LZVm. 

CLAP your hands together, all ye people: sing unto Gob witf the 
voioo of melody. 
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« 

2 For the Lord is high, and to be feared ; He is the great King upon an 
the earth. 

3 Thou, God, sentest a gradoos rain upon Thine inheritance, and re- 
freshedst it when it was weaiy. 

i Thou art gone up on high, Thou hast led captivity captive, and received 
gifts for men ; yea, even for Thine enemies, that the Lord God might dwell 
among them. 

5 Praised be the LoBD daily, even the GrOD who helpeth ua, and poureth 
His benefits upon us. 

6 He is our God, even the God of Whom oometh salvation ; God is the 
LoBD, by Whom we escape death. 

7 Sing unto God, O ye kingdoms of the earth; sing praises unto the 
Lord: 

8 Who sitteth in the heavens over all, from the beginning; lo, He doth 
send out His voice ; yea, and that a mighty voice. 

9 Ascribe ye the power to God over Israel ; His worship and strength fa 
in the clouda 

10 God, wonderful art Thou in Thy holy places; even the God of 
Israel, He will give strength nnd power unto His people. Blessed be God. 



SEUBCTION^ ELEYEXTH. 

QTrinitB Qnnba^. 

FROM PSALMS ZXXni AND CL. 



OING unto the Lord a new song ; sing praises lustily unto Bmi with a good 
^ courage; 

2 For the word of the Lord is true, and all His works are fkithfiiL 

3 He loveth righteousness and judgment; the earth is fuU of the good« 
ness of the Lord. 

4 By the word of the Lord were the heavens made^ and all the hosts of 
Uiem by the breath of his mouth. 

6 He gathereth the waters of the sea together, as it were upon an heap; 
and layeth up the deep, as in a treasure-house. 

6 Let all the earth fear the Lord: stand in awe of Him, all ye thai dweU 
in the world ; 

t For He spake, and it was done ; He commanded, and it stood &8t 



SUNDAY SCHOOL SRRVIOB. 15 

OPRAISB God in His holiness; praise Him in the firmament of Hi* 
power. 

2 Praise Him in His noble acts; praise Him acoording to His excellent 
greatness. 

3 Praise Him in the sound of the trumpet; praise Him upon the lute 
and harp. 

4 Praise Him in the cymbals and. dances; praise Him upon the strings 
and pipe. 

5 Praise Him upon the weU-tuned cymbals; praise Him upon the loud 
cymbals. 

6 Let every thing that hath breath praise the Lord. 



1 Then let all say, 

f |;t ^i^BsM €ttt'is. 

I BELIE YE in God, the Father Almighty, ^aker of heaven and earth: 
And in Jesus Chbist, His only Son, our Lobd : Who was conceived by 
the Holy Ghost, Born of the Virgin Mary : Suffered under Pontius Pilate, 
Was crucified, dead, and buried : He descended into hell, The third day He 
rose from the dead: He ascended into Heaven, And sitteth on the right hand 
of God, the Father Almighty : From thence He shall come to judge the quick 
and the dead. 

I believe in the Holy Ghost; The Holy Catholic Church, The Communion 
of Saints; The Forgiveness of sins; The Besurrection of the body: And the 
Life everlasting. Amen. 

The Lord be with you. 
Ans. — ^And with thy spirit 
Let us pray. 
5 Then let all deyontly kneel while one of the following Prayers is said. 

ALMIGHTY and everlasting God, the Father of our Lord Jesus Christ, 
of Whom the whole family in heaven and earth is named ; Who arfe 
more wDling to give Thy Holy Spirit to them that ask Thee, than 
earthly parents are to give good gifts to their children: Send down upon 
us the healthful Spirit of Thy Grace. Prosper, we humbly beseech Thee, 
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all the means employed to train up these children in Thy fear and Bervioe. 
Dispose them from the heart to believe in Thee, the Lord their God, and 
to worship and serve Thee, their Creator, Redeemer, and Sanclifier.. Keep 
them from all the dangers and temptations of this evil world, and sanctify 
them wholly in their souls and bodies. May they never be ashamed to 
confess the faith of Christ crucified, and manfully to fight under His ban- 
ner, against sin, the world, and the devil, and to continue His £iithful 
soldiers and servants unto their life's end ; through tho same, Jesus Chsist 
our Lord. Amen. 

Direct us, Lord, in all our doings, with Thy most gracious favour, and 
further us with Thy continual help ; that in all our works beg^n, continued, 
and ended in Thee, we may glorify Thy Holy Name, and finally, by Thy 
mercy, obtain everlasting life : through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 

II. 

OLoRD Jesus, Lord of love and grace, who hast said : Suffer the little 
children to come unto Me, and forbid them not ; Embrace, we beseech 
Thee, these children, in Thine arms of mercy, and bless them. Enable 
them daily as they grow in stature, after the pattern which Thou hast shown 
them, to grow also in wisdom and in favour with God and man. May they 
learn to serve Thee of very love, hating the sin which Thou hatest, and loving 
the things which Thou commandest ; and so make them, blessed Lord, the 
members of Thy flock, that they may ever know and follow the voice of tho 
true Shepherd of their souls, and remain in the number of ThyfaithtU 
children, Who art, with the Father and the Holy Ghost, One God, world 
without end. Amen. 

Lord of all power and might. Who art the Author and Giver of all good 
things ; Grafi; in our hearts the love of Thy Name, increase in us true 
religion, nourish us with all goodness, and of Thy great mercy keep us in 
the same: through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amsn. 

III. 

ALMIGHTY and everkisting God, forasmuch as without Thee, we aro 
not able to please Thee; Grant us the aid of Thy grace in the duties 
in which we are about to engage. Enable us, who are teachers, iaith* 
fully to fulfill oar solemn responsibilities. Endue us with wisdom and 
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humility, with zeal and patience. Warm and animate our hearts and give 
efficiency and suooess to our labors. Send Thy heavenly benediction, as 
on all the young, so especially on those who are entrusted to our charge. 
Bless them, Lord, in their studies. Help them in acquiring the knowl- 
edge which will make them wise unto salvation. Give them quickness to 
comprehend, and memory to retain, the instruction which they receive. Make 
them dutiful and obedient, humble and reverent Defend them from idle- 
ness and evil company, from falsehood and deceit, and from all dangers 
both of soul and body. Show them the way wherein they should walk, and 
grant that they may never depart from Thy Holy Law, but may continue 
Thine forever, and daily increase in Thy Holy Spirit, more and more, 
until they come unto Thy everlasting Kingdom ; through Jesus Chbist our 
Lord. Amen. 

IV. 

ALMIGHTY and everlasting God, Heavenly Father, we beseech Thee 
mercifully to look upon these children, and grant that they, being 
regenerate and made Thy children by adoption and grace, may daily 
be renewed by Thy Holy Spirit. Grant that the old Adam in them may be 
Bo buried, that the new man may be raised up in them. Grant that all 
sinful affections may dio in them, and that all things belonging to the Spirit 
may live and grow in them. Grant that they may have power and strength 
to have victory and to triumph against the devil, the world and the flesh. 
Grant that whosoever is dedicated to Thee in Holy Baptism, may also be 
endued with heavenly virtues and everlastingly rewarded, through Thy 
mercy, blessed Lord God, Who dost live and govern all things, world 
without end. We ask all these mercies, in the name and for the sake of 
JisuB Chbist, our only Mediator and Advocate. Amen. 



5 Then let the Minister or Leader add 

npHE gr&ce of our Lobd Jesus Ohrist, and the love of Gk)D, and the fel- 
-'- k>wahip of the Holy Ghost, be with us all evermore. Aicsxr. 
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§^MUi0iB(i ^u}im, 



WaXOB MAT BB USKD XHSTBAD OF THB FOBXOOXKO. 

!• 

OMEItCIFIJL God, Wbo didst call Samuel, when a child, to Thy seir. 
ice, and didst make known to him Thy will, so now let these children 
hear Thy voice and hearken to Thy Word, and ever live to Thy gloiy • 
through Jesus Cu&ist our Lord. Amen. 

ALMIGHTY God, Whose servant Timothy knew from a child the 
Holy Scriptures, may these children have grace diligently to search and study 
Thy Holy Word, and so to become wise unto salvation, through futh which is 
in Christ Jesus, Thy Son, our Lord. Amen. 

LORD God, Who dost feed like a shepherd those who put their trust 
in Thee, look mercifully upou this Thy flock, and make it Thine for ever, 
that we may all love and serve Thee in constant obedience to Thy Word 
unto our life's end,. and finally be united with all those that shall be saved 
in Thy kingdom of glory ; through Jesus Christ om* Lord. Amsn. 

II. 

OLORD Jesub Christ, Who for our salvation didst humble Thyself to 
come Hito this world as a little child, and didst become a pattern to 
Christian children in all things, have mercy upon these children, and 
grant that they may follow Thy example, in honouring their parents, in loving 
their kindred and acquaintance, in observing the institutions of The Church, 
in reverently listening to the instructions of their spiritual pastors and teach- 
ers, and in growing in wisdom and in favor with God and man. Grant this, O 
Blessed Jesus, our only Mediator and Redeemer, to Whom, with the Fathkb 
and the Holt Ghost, be all honour and glory, now and for evermore. Amxh, 

O LORD Jesus Christ, Who didst take little children into Thine arms 
and bless them, so now embrace IJiese children with the arms of Thy merey; 
receive and acknowledge them as Thine own children here, and bring them 
to the blessings prepared for Thy children hereafter ; through Thy merits, 
Blessed Jesus, Whom, with the Father and the Holt Ghost, we wmhip and 
glorify as one G^d, world without end. Amev. 
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O I/)BD Jxtng Obbibt, to Whom the chfldreo in the temple sang hoean 
iiaB» make us always glad to be in Thine House, and to sing praises unto Thj 
glorious Name, and prepare us to join with the redeemed before Thy throne 
in glory in adoring Thee, our Saviour, with the Father, our Creator, and th« 
HoLr OnosT, our Sanctifier, world without end. Amen. 



r[E grace of om> Lord Jkscb Christ, and the love of God, and the fellow 
ship of the Holt GBoex, be with us all evermore. Amsn. 



Strijut for €lonm^ tj^t §^t\iaal 



i A Hymn b*Ting been siisg, let the Minister or Leader say one of these prajen^ sO 

kneeling; 

Let us pray. 

I. 

GRANT, we beseeeh Thee^ Almighty Gk>D, that Thy blessing may aooom 
pany the instruetion which these children have this day received, and 
that it may, by Thy grace, be so grafted inwardly in their hearts, as to 
bring forth in them the fruit of good living, to the honor and praise of Thy 
Name, and the salvation of their souls. Vouchsafe, Lord, to direct, sane* 
tify and govern both their hearts and bodies in the ways of Thy laws, and in 
the works of Thy commandments. Let Thy fidJierly hand ever be over them, 
let Thy Holt Spiarr ever be with them, and so lead them in the knowledge 
and obedience of Thy Word, that in the end they may obtain eyerlasUng Ufe^ 
ttirough Js8U8 Christ our Lord. Ajcen. 

II. 

ALMIGHTY Father, who hast promised that they who seek Thy hiAvenlj 
wisdom shall early fiud it, and find it more pi'ecious than all the treasi 
mrei of this world, send down on these Thy children the grace and 
%«es«ng of Thy Holy Spirit ; that they, being trained up in the nurture and 
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ftdmooition of the Load, may choose and loye Thy way, and depart from h 
00 more for eyer ; and that, when Thou makest up Thy jeweU in Thy glori- 
ons kingdom, these children may be there, and may be Thine ; all of which 
we ask for the sake of Thy holy child Jesus, our only Saviour and Redeem- 
er. Amen. 

III. 

OHEAVENLT Father, the fear of Whom is the beginning of wisdonif 
and Who never failest to- help and govern those whom Thou dost bring 
up in Thy steadfast fear and love, keep, we beseech Thee, these chil- 
dren under the protection of Thy good Providence, and make them to have 
a perpetual fear and love of Thy holy Name. Wherever they are, may they 
remember that Thou, God, seest them. Be with them at all times, and in 
all places, to direct, sanctify, and preserve them. Let not evil communica- 
tions corrupt them, nor youthful lusts prevail against their souls. May they 
remember the Sabbath day to keep it holy, and honor Tliy holy Name and 
'Thy Word. Fill them, O Lord, with a love of Thy House, and its holy ser- 
vices. Teach them to worship Thee in spirit and in truth. Qualify them for 
the ordinances of Thy holy religion. Enable them truly to repent of their 
sins, and to believe with all their heart in Thy Son Jesus as their Saviour. 
Prepare them for death, and bring them to Thy heavenly kingdom ; through 
Jssus Christ our Lord. Amen. 



u 



5 Then let this be added, 

TTNTO Thy gracious mercy and protection, O Lord, we commit ourselves. 
Lord, bless us and keep us. O Lord, make Thy faee to shine upon 
us, and be gracious unto us. Lord^ lift up Thy countenanee upon 

as, and give us peace, both now and evermore. Amen. 

5 Or one of these by the Minister, 

TTIE blessing of God Almighty, the Father, the Son, and the Holt Gbost, 
be upon you, and remain with you for ever. Amen. 

THE God of peace. Who brought again from the dead our Lord Jssui 
Christ, the Great Shepherd of the sheep, through the blood of the eve^ 
lasting covenant, make you perfect in every good work to do His will; 
working in you that which is well pleasing in His sight ; through JeSDs Oorist. 
to Whom be glory for ever and ever. Amen. 



Spmal ^ragtrs. 



- » 



lot Seacl)er0. 

AliMIGHTY God, Giver of all good things, graciougly behold Thy serv 
aiifcs, the Teachers in this School, and enable them faithfuUj to fee^ 
with food convenient for them these lambs of Thj flock. Make them 
earnest and diligent in their great tmst Fill their hearts with a lore of 
this sacred work. Enlighten their understanding with a knowledge of Thj 
truth, that they may be instruments in Thy hand of training these children foi 
usefulness on earth, and for Thy kingdom of glory above ; through Jasn 
Chbibt our LoBD. Amen. 

for an Jncrease of ministers. 

OLORD Jesus Christ, Tliou faithful Shepherd and Bishop of our souls, 
we humbly beseech Thee to send us in this, our time of need, a more 
abundant supply of chosen Ministers to seek Thy lost and wandering 
sheep, and bring them into Thy fold. Stir up the mind« of parents, that, like 
pious Hannah of old, they may lend their offspring to the service of the Lobd; 
and move the hearts of children, that many sons like Samuel may grow up 
in holy nurtmre, and be established as Prophets of the Lobd. Bring our Sun- 
day Schools' more and more under the influence of Thy blessed Word and 
Holt Sfibit ; and grant that in this School many worthy candidates may be 
trained up for tLe sacred Ministry of Thy Church ; all which we ask through 
lliy merits and intereession. Who art, with the Fatheb and the Holt GHon^ 
one God, world without end. Axes, 

fox a Sick €l)il5. 

ALMIGHTY God and merciful Father, to Whom alone belong the Issues 
of life and death ; look down from heaven, we humbly beseech Thee, 
with the eyes of mercy, upon the sick child for whom our prayers are 
desired. Visit him, Lord, with Thy salvation ; deliver Am in Thy goo«f 
appointed time from hU bodily pain, and save Aw soul for Tliy mercies' sake ; 
that if it «haU be Thy gi)od pleasure to prolong Ats days here on earth, he vom,y 
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live to Thee, and be an mstrument of Thy glory, by senring lliee fiuthfiilly 
and doing good m his generation ; or else receive him into those heavenly hab- 
itations, where the souls of those who sleep in the Loan Jesus enjoy perpetna. 
rest aad felicity. Grant this, Loan,- for the love of thy Son, our Saviour, 
Jesus Cheist. Amen. 

Qri)ank$git)ing for Uecooets of a Sick (E^ilb. 

BLESSED be Thy Name, Father of mercies, for that Thou hast been 
pleased to hear the prayers of Thy servants, concerning this Thy Child, 
who now joins with us in praises and thanksgivings onto Thee for hav- 
ing delivered him from his bodily sickness. Gracious art Thou, Lord, and 
lull of compassion unto the children of men. Fill his heart with a lively sense 
of Thy merciful goodness ; and as now Thou art the preserver of his life, be 
ever henceforward the keeper of his innocence ; so that when Thou shalt call 
him again, in due time, to meet death, being steadfast in faith, he may hare 
comfort in the remembrance of a well-spent life, and sweetly fall asleep in 
Thy peace ; through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 

Hfon ti)e iHeatl) of a itlembet of tl)e 0cl)ool. 

OGOD, Whose days are without end, and Whose mercies cannot be num- 
bered, make us, we beseech Thee, deeply sensible of the shortness and 
uncertainty of human life. In the death of this child (or teacher) whom 
Thou hast taken from the midst of us, may we see how frail and uncertain our 
own condition is. May these children begin now to live above the world, to 
leek Thee early, to remember Thee in the days of their youth, and always 
live in such a state that they may never be afraid to die ; so that living and 
iying they may be Thine; through the merits of Thy Son, Jrsub Obeist, our 
Lord. Amen. 

3n <!ri)ittcl)t before Service. 

LET the words of my mouth, and the meditation of my heart, be aiWBj 
acceptable in Thy sight, Lord, my Strength and my Redeemer. 

3x1 (!!rt)tttci)« after Sermce. 

FORGIVE, O Lord, whatsoever Thou hast seen amiss in my servieet; and 
grant me Thy blessing upon all that I have been taught, and help me 
to practise it in my life ; for Jesus Christ's sake. Amen. 




ptits aiitr Cttties. 
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IVo. 1. Watchman ! tell us of the Night 

HvOy, L. Miioar. 
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Watchman ! tell ns of the n^ht. What fta rigns of promise are { TraT'ler, o*er yon mountain*! 
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hdghtii Bee that glo • ry-heam-ing start Watchman! does its beauteous ray 
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Aught of Joy or hope foretell? Trav'ler ! yes, it briugs the day. Promised day of IsraeL 



S^ 




Watehman I tell us of the night. 

Higher yet that star ascendB ; 
Traveller I blessedaess and light, 

Peace and truth its course portends. 
Watchman t will its beams alone 

Gild the spot that gave them birth ? 
Traveller! ages are ito own, 

See, it burs^ o'er all the earth 1 



Watchman 1 tell us of the night. 

For the morning seems to dawn. 
Traveller I darkness takes its flight. 

Doubt and terror are withdrawn. 
Watchman ! let thy wanderings ceas^ 

Hie thee to thy quiet home : — 
Traveller 1 lot the Prince of Peace 1 

Lo t the Son of Goo is oome. 
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No. 2. Lo! He eomes, with Clouds descending. 



Lol He comes, with clouds descending, Once on eMth for sinners sisia ; 
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Thousand thousand saints at • tend-lng, Swell the tri-nmph of Y^ train. 
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Hal -le - la - Jahl Hal -le * la - Jah 1 Je - bus eomes on earth to reign. 
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3. Every eve shall now behold Him 
Robed in dreadful majesty ; 
These who set at naught and sold Him, 
Flereed ana nailed Him to the trec^ 

Deeply wailine, 
Hhall the true Mesaiu see. 



HTKNB AND TUNES. 8S 

H Tm, Ament let all adore lliee. 
High on Thine eternal throne ! 
SaTiour, take Thy power and glorj t 
Claim the kingdoms for Thine ownt 

Hallelujah 1 
Come and make th j glory known. 

C Yet with mingled hope and fearing. 
Wait we still our Judge to see ; 
In the day of Thine appearing, 
Spotless, blameless may we be I 

Ever watching, ^ 

Teaeh us, Loed, to welcome Thee. 



♦ •» 



No. 8. 

(SAMS TVKI.) 

L A N6ELS, fh>m the realms of gloiy, 
J\. Wing your flight o'er all the ear^ 
Te who sang creation^s story, 
Now proclaim Messiah^s birth ; 

Come and worship^ 
Worship Christ, the new-born Eingi 

% Shepherds in the field abiding, 

Watching o'er yoflr flocks by night» 
God with man is now residing— 
Yonder shines the infant Light ; 

Come and worship, 
Worship Christ, the new-bom K1119 

Si Sages, leave jour contemplations^ 
Brighter Tisions beam afar ; 
Seek the great Desire of nations, 
Ye have seen His natal star. 

Come and worship. 
Worship Christ, the new-born Eii^g. 
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No. 4. Hark ! What mean those Holy Voioes. 

-J— l-^J— .-^-H— jS- 



Hkkaxa 




JoyfuUy. I I I I w I 



Hark 1 what mean those hoAj voi-ces, Sweetly sounding thro' the skies, 
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Lo 1 th*angel-io host re - joices, Heay'nlj hal - le - lu - jahs rise. 
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2 Listen to the wondrous story 

Which they chant in hymns of joy; 
" Glory in the highest, glory I 
Glory be to God most high 1 

8 *' Peace on earth, good will from heayen, 
Reaching far %8 man is found, 
Souls redecm'd, and sins forgiven — 
Loud our grateful harps shall sound. 

4 " Christ is born, the Great Anointed I 
Heaven and earth his praises sing: 
receive whom Grod appointed 
For your Prophet, Priest, and King. 

b " Hasten, children, to adore him 1 
Learn his name to magnify ; 
Till in heaven ye sing before Him, 
Glory be to God most high I" 
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No. 5. The Son of Ood, so High, so Great 

Animated, A. F. (Xabbatits Htmns.) 







° The Son of OoD, «o high, bo great, A lit-tlo child like us 'would be ; 






rHzfzPifi^^lrfzslzifn 




-I- -3— J — •■ 

ptK=fcTt 



r-r 
-1—1 



i 



^toP 



4^«**CI 



He took OUT form in low es-tate, And prest an earthly mother^s knee. 



I I 




2 And while the homed heasts among 
In manger rude, alone He lay, 
Out in the fields the angels sung, 
" A Saviour, Christ, is born to-day." 

8 We cannot run as shepherds ran, 

To kneel beside that manger lone; 
But we can love our God, made man, 
And worship at his cradle throne. 

4 For us, tlie King of Kings came dowo, 

For us He laid His glory by, 
That we might wear a heavenly crowa 
' And live the life that cannot die. 

5 teach Thy children, Holy Child, 

Tliat evermore they serve Thee thua^ 
And lead us by Thy mercy mild, 
Up to the Heaven Thou left'st for us. 
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No. 6. How Sang the Heavenly Army. 

CheerfuUy, i , ^ 
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How Bang the heay'nly ar - my, By -watching shepherds seen, 
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When round them lay the si-lent night, On pastures wide and green: 



m 



t=:\. 



?a: 



-&■ 



:t 



-^ 



■£>-^ 



&^^^ 




The glo - ry of their com - - ing Made moon and starlight dim; 
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Their hearts were oheer'd for ev- er-more, Who heard that bless-ed hymn. 
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Al-le - lu - iai Al-le - lu - ia! Al-le - lu 



iaI 



+ 



;e^ 






2 



8 



" Glory to God in heaven, 

Peace on the earth below, 
For he is bom who will redeem 

This world from sin and woe." 
Lord of our salvation, 

We praise Thee night and mom, 
Tliat we too in this darkened life 

HJave heard that Chbist was bom I 
AUeluial Alleluia I Alleluia I 



No. 7. 

(6AX> TVKS AS NO. FOUS.) 

JESUS, like a shepherd tender, 
Feeds His flock, and gives them 
Praises to His name we render, 
By whose grace our souls are blest 

Feeble as we are, He careth 
For our wants from day to day ; 

Each His love and pity shareth. 
While He guides us in the way. 



Holy Jesus I still direct us : 

While Thy lambs on earth are fbond, 
Let Thy mighty power direct us, 

As we pass where snares abound. 



4 Keep us, save us ; may we never 

Turn from Thee, or grieve thy love^ 
Feed us, lift us up for ever 
To Thy glorious fiild abovv. 
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Come Hither ! Te FaithfoL 



FoBTUoirssE Hthh. 



^Ei 



I 






li^ 



Come hith - er, ye fiiith - ful, tri - urn - phantly slug, 
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Come, see, in the roan - ger, the an - gels' dread King 1 
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To Beth - le - hem hast - en with joy - ful ac - cord. 
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O come ye, come hith - er, — O come ye, come hith - er, 
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O 



come 



ye, como hith - er 



to wor-fihip the Lord. 



^i ^ife^ ip^^ 



Trae Son of the Father, He comesf from the skies ; 
To be bom of a Virgin He doth not despise. 
To Bethlehem hasten, &c. 

Hark, hark to the angels all singing in Heayen, 
"To GrOD in the highest all glory be given!** 
To Bethlehem hasten, Ac 

To thee, then, Jesus, this day of Thy birth, 
Be glory and honor through he^uren and earth ; 
True Gh^DHEAD Incarnate, — Omnipotent Word I 
O come, let us hasten, — come, let us hasten, 
O come, let us hasten to worship the Lord I 

4 » » 



No. 9. 

(same TmVK.) 

THE Lord is my Shepherd, abounding in k>ve^ 
To seek me when straying He came from abore; 
He tells me of pastures where still waters flow, 
And tenderly leads me His goodness to know. 
And tenderly leads, &c 

The Lord is my Shepherd : then I must obey 
His gracious comooandment, and walk in His way. 
His fear He will teach me, my heart He'll renew, 
And though I am sinful, my sms He'll subdue. 
And though, &c. 

" The Lord is my Shepherd,'* shall still be my sonft 
Till He calls me to join wit!i the heavenly throng} 
To shout Alleluia, His face to behold. 
My joy ever telling, yet ever untold. 
Myjoy, .tj. 
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No. 10. 

Cluwfvl, 
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dirifltian Children mast be Holy. 

A Chukch Mki^dt of the 14tii Ce&tary. 
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Christian ohildren must be ho-ly,- Serv-ing GrOD from day to day ; 
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Ney- er is the time too early For a Christian to o - bey. 
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2 Jesus taught us in His childhood; 
Only eight short days He saw, 
Ere He suisrered circumcision, 
And obeyed His Fatheb's law. 

8 He who is our great Example, 
Let no moment run to loss; 
Not one precious hour He wasted, 
From the cradle to the cross. 

4 Soon He sorrowed, soon He suffered, 
We must meek and gentle be; 
Little pain and little trial, 
Ever bearing patiently. 

6 Soon He showed a Son's obedience: 
We must early learn to do 
Not our own wUl, but our Fathei*% 
And be found obedient too. 
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Ho. IL 

(BA.MB TUNB.) 

IN the pleasant, sunnj meadowt^ 
Where the butter-cups are seen ; 
And the daisies' little sbadowa^ 
Lie along the level green : 

Flocks of quiet sheep are feeding, 

Little lambs are playing near ; 
For the watchful shepheid leading, 

Keeps them safe £K>m harm and tSsar. 

Christians are like sheep^ abiding 

In the Church's pasture free ; 
Jesus is our Shepherd guiding, 

And the little lambs are we. 

sweet Shepherd, gentlj lead us, 

Lest we fall or go astray ; 
With the Bread of Heaven O feed n% 

That we &int not by the way. 



^ • »■ 



No. 12. 

(sAiiB nrxne.) 

LORD, a little band and lowly, 
We are come to sing to Thee ; 
Thou art great, and high, and holy, 
how holy we should be. 

8 Fill our hearts with thoughts of JbsdB^ 
And of heaven where he is gone; 
And let nothing ever please us 
He would grieve to look upon. 

8 For we know the Lord of Glory 
Always sees what children do. 
And is writing now the ston' 
Of our thoughts and actions voa 

4 Let our sins be all forgiven, 

Make us fear whate'er is wrong; 
Lead us on our way to heaven. 
There to slog a nobler ttcrng. 



.<t4 



SCNDAT SCHOOL 



Ho. 13> Hark I The Herald Angels sing. 

I 







Harkl the her-ald an-gels sing Glo-rj to the new-bom King; 







& 



Peace on earth, and' mer-cj mild, God and sinners re<Hm-eiledt 




^^ 
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2 Jojful all ye nations rise) 
Join the triumphs of the skies : 
With the angelic hosts proclaim 
Christ is bom in Bethlehem 1 

8 Chbist, by highest heayen adored, 
Christ, the everlasting Ix)RD, 
Late in time behold him come, 
Ofl&pring of the Virgin's womb I 

4 Yeil'd in flesh the GrODH£Ap see! 
Hail th' Incarnate Deity, 
Pleased, as man, with man to dwell: 
Jssus, now Emmanuel 1 

6 Bisen with healing in His wingE^ 
Light and life to all He briDgs : 
Hul the San of Bighteousness 1 
Hail the heaTen>bom Prince, of FMwm 1 
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Ho. 14. 

(SAMB TUVX.) 

BRIGHT and joyful ig the morn, 
For to us a child is bom : 
From the highest realms of Heaven, 
Unto us a Son is given. 

d On His shoulder He shall bear 
Power and majesty, and wear 
On His vesture and His thigh, 
Names most awful — names most high. 

3 "Wonderful in counsel He, 
Christ, th' incarnate Deity ; 
Sire of ages, ne'er to cease : 

King of Kings, and Prince of Peaoo. 

4 Come and worship at His feet ; 
Yield to Him the homage meet: 
Prom the manger to the throne, 
Homage due to God alone. 



•♦« 

Nq. 15. 

(SAUB TUMB.) 

SING, my soul, his wondrous love, 
Who, from yon bright throne aboTe^ 
Ever watchful o'er our race, 
Still to man extends his grace. 

Heaven and earth by Him were made^ 
AH is by His sceptre sway'd ; 
What are we that He should show 
So much love to us below ? 

GrOD, the merciful and good, 
Bought us with the Saviour's blood; 
And, to make our safety sure, 
Guides us by His spirit pure. 

Sing, my soul, adore His Name ; 
Let His glory be thy theme: 
Praise Him till He calls thee home^ 
Trost His love for all to oome. 



86 SUNDAY SCHOOL 

Ho. 16. Saw you never, in the Twilight. 

Sweeilyi Subject by A. F. (NAXEATm HtxicbO 



Sa-w you nev-er, in the twilight, When the sun had left the sides. 



ggg ^^igg^^g^ ^ 
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Up in heaven the clear stars shin-iog. Thro* the gloom, like silver eyes t 
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n&::f5:3Jzq:= jm|_j'S_js. 
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So of old the wise men, watching, Saw a lit- tie stranger star, 
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ate:-fe^g^t: fei^^^^ J 



^^^^i 




And they knew the King was giv-en, And they fol-lowed it from fSEU". 



gg^ ^ pgh-fe^^ M K iffimip 
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Heard you never of the stoiy, 

How they crost the desert wild, 
Joumey'd on by plain and mountain, 

Till they found the Holy ChUd? 
How they open'd all their treasurOi 

Xneeling to that In&nt King, 
Gave the gold and fragrant incenjBe^ 

Gave the myrrh in ofiferiDg? 

Know ye not that lowly Baby 

Was the Bright and Morning Star, 
He who came to light the Gentiles 

And the darkened isles aSu ? 
And we too may seek His cradle, 

There our hearts' best treasures brings 
Love and Faith, and true devotion, 

Por our Saviour, God and King. 



■♦♦•- 



No. 17. 

(8AHX Timx.) 

FBROELY came the tempest sweepiDg^ 
Down the lake of Galilee ; 
But the ship where Christ lay sleeping^ 

Might not sink in that wild sea. 
When He rose, the tempest chiding, 

When He bade the waters rest ; 
Calm the little ship went gliding, 
On the blue lake's quiet breast. 

When at night our homes are shaken. 

And the howling winds we hear — 
As in terror we awaken, 

Keep us, Lord, from harm and fear. 
When the waves of pride or anger, 

Rise to vex our hearts within 
Keep us from a greater danger, 

From the passion storms of sin. 



J 
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BUNPAT SCHOOIL 




No. 18. Carolj Carol, Christians. 

WorcU by Biahop Coxb. Music by the Bev. O. M. Hxllb. 

|grJ N | S.J. J^i-^-J— NiH ^J . J S i N 



- J S I S rj 



:t^-t 



I^EiEi 






1 ^1 

1. Car - ol, car • ol, Christians, Car-ol joy-fal - ly, Car-ol for the 

2. Go ye to the to • rest. Where the myrtles grow. Where the pine and 




^^isa^ 




cpm-ing Of Ohrist^s Natlvi - ty ; An4 pray a gladsome Christmas For all good Christian 
laa • rel. . Bend beneath the snow: Gather them for Je-sns ; Wreathe them for his 






g^^^^^m^^ 





men, Ca^*oI, carol, Chri8tlans,For Christmas come again. Carol, carol, 

shrine ; Make His temple glorious, With the box and pine. Carol, Ac . 
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Car - ol, car - ol, Christians, Car - ol joy - fhl - ly, 

i— M— 1^ 



Car-ol for the 

^ I N 
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6^ 
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com - ing Of ChriBt's Na-tiy - i - tj. 



^i^^^s 



Ga-roll Ga-roU 




3 Wreathe jour Christmas garland, 

Where, to Christ, we pray; 
It shall smell like Carmel 

On our festal day ; 
Libanus and Sharon 

Shall not greener be, 
Than our holy chancel, 

On Christ's Nativity. 

Carol, carol, to, 

4 Carol, carol, Christians! 

Like the Magi now, 
Ye must lade your caskets^ 

With a grateful vow: 
Ye must have sweet incense^ 

Myrrh and finest gold, 
At our Christmas altar. 

Humbly to unfold, Carol, cara^ 

6 Blow, blow up the trumpet. 

For our solemn feast: 
Gird thine armor, Christian, 

Wear thy surplice, priest I 
Gk> ye to the altar. 

Pray, with fervor, pray. 
For Jesus' second coming, 

And the Latter Day. Carol, carol, 

% Give us grace, oh Saviour, 

To put off in might. 
Deeds and dreams of darkness^ 

For the robes of light 1 
And to live as lowly. 

As Thyself with men; 
So to rise in glory, 

When thou oom'st again. Carol, carol, 
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No. 19. 




SUNDAY SCHOOL 

From Greenland's Icy Mountains. 

4-4 



1m IIajos, 
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1. From Greenland's i - cy moun-taios, From In-dia's co-ral strand, 

2. "What tho* the spi - cy breez - es Bldw soft o*er Cey-lon*s isle ; 



^S^E 



;? 



-— IS>- 



-@- 



EE 






^^ 



iN3 



^^^ 






B 



t 

Where Af- ric's sun - ny fount-ains Roll down their golden sand; 
Though ev - 'ly pros-pect pleas-es^ And on - ly man is vile : 
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From many an an-eient riv - er. From many a palm-y plain, 
In Tain with lav - ish kind-ness The gifts of God are strown ; 

■• g„j_:y--g i ^-p'_^i-^-^ -g:_-:^^-:g: ^■ 
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They call us to de - liv - er Their land from err-or's chain* 
The hea - then in his blind-ness Bows down to wood and stone. 
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8 ShsJl we, whose souls are lighted 

With wisdom from on higli, 
Shall we, to men benighted 

The lamp of life deny? 
Salvation 1 Oh, salyationi 

The joyful sound proclaim 
Till each remotest nation 

Has learnt Messiah's name 1 

4 Waft, waft, ye winds, His stoiy 

And you, ye waters, roll. 
Till, like a sea of glory. 

It spreads from pole to pole; 
Till o'er our ransom'd nature 

The Lamb for sinners slain, 

Bedeemer, King, Creator, 

In bliss returns to reign. 
«.»• 

No 20. 

(8AMB TtJNB.) 

HAIL to the Lord's Anointed, 
Great David's greater Son * 
Hailf in the time appointed, 
His reign on earth begun I 
He comes to break oppression, 

To set the captive free. 
To take away transgres8k>n, 
And rule in equity. 

5 He comes with succor speedy, 

To those who suffer wrong; 
To help the poor and needy. 

And bid tlie weak be strong 
To give them songs for sighing, 

Their darkness turn to light. 
Whose souls, condemn'd and dyings 

Were precious in His sight. 

8 He shsdl descend like showers 
Upon the fruitful earth. 
And love and joy, like flowers. 
Spring in His path to birth; 
Before Him, on the mountains, 
Shall peace, the herald, go; 
. And righteodsness, In fountains^ 
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No. 2L 



SUNDAY SCHOOL 

Brightest and Best* 



£PIPBA1IT» 








Bri(^teat and best of the sons of the mominjif, Dawn on our darlmeas, toA 






r ^-^\ 





lend us thine aid ; Star of the East, toe ho - ri - zon a-dom-jng. 



?^ 



•t^-^ 






Guide where our m - fiEUit Re - deem - er is laid. 






Cold on His cradle the dew-drops are shiniDg, 
Low lies His head with the beasts of the stall; 
Angols adore Him, in slumber reclining, 
Maker, and Monarch, and Saviour of sJl. 

Say, shall we 3rield Him, in costly demotion. 
Odors of Edom, and offerings divine? 
Grems of the mountain, and pearls of the ocean. 
Myrrh from the forest, or gold firom the mine ? 

Yainly we offer each ample oblation ; 
Yainly with gifts would His favor secure ; 
Bicher by far is the heart's adoration \ 
Dearer to GtoD are the prayers of the poor. 



HO.SS. 



HYMNS AlfD TUNIES. 



Tlkere was of Old in Jewish Land. 
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nn ' 1 ^ ij^ 



X. There was of old in Jew-ish land, A' glorioiu temple piled ; 
2. Willie many a licb-er mother there Perohance went proudlj by : 
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And there a Virgin-Mother eame, And brought her first-bom Child. 
And brought the dove to bear her sin, The Lamb to pa • ri - fy. 




8. Dear Lamb, make all our offerings 
Acceptable by Thine : 
We, too, in our bapdsmal hour 
Were offered at Thy shrine. 

i. Give us a pure and holy heart; 
Make us to loye Thee more ; 
That we may all be Thine on earthy 
And Thine when life is o'er. 



No. 23. 

1. liiTT God, I am a feeble child, 
JJlL Oh, teach me to obey 
With humble fear to senre Thee here, 
To watch, and praise, and pray. 

S. My loTe is weak, my faith is dim; 
But grace I ads from Thee, 
Hiat I may proTe my loye to Him 
Who loyed and died for me. 
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Ho. 24. 

DwoU&nal, 



SUNDAY SCHOOL 

Savionr, when in dust to Thee. 



BPAKxsn Htxh. 
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Saviour, when in dust, to Thee Low we bow th'adoringk.iee; ) O, by all Thy 
When, repentant, to the skies Scarce we lift our streaming eyes ; [Suffered once fur 
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pains and woe, } 
man be • low, ) Bending fh)m Thy throne on high, Hear our solemn lit 



a- ny. 




2 By Thy birth and early years, 
By Thy human grie& and feam 
By Thy fasting and distress 
In the lonely wilderness : 
By Thy victory in the hour 
Of the subtle tempter's power; 
Jesus, look with pitying eye ; 
Hear our solemn litany. 

8 By Thine hour of whelming fear, 
By Thine agony of prayer, 
By Thy purple robe of scorn, 
By Thy wounds, Thy crown of thorn; 
By Thy cross, Thy pangs and cries; 
By Thy perfect sacrifice ; 
Jesus, look with pitying eye : 
Hear our solemn litany. 

A By Thy deep expiring groan, 
By the seal'd sepulchral stone^ 
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BfThy triomph o'er the grave, 
By Thj power firom death to saye ; 
Mighty God, asceDded Lobd, 
To Thy throDe in heaven restored, 
Prince and Saviour, hear our cry, 
H^ar our solemn litany. 
• ♦ » » 

Ho. 25. 

(SAME TITNK.) 

JESUS, Savioar of my soul, 
Let me to Thy bosom fly, 
While the waves of trouble roll. 

While the tempest still is high: 
Hide me, my Saviour, hide, 
Till the storm of life is past ; 
Safe into the haven guide : 
O, receive my soul at last I 

Other refuge have I none, 

Hangs my helpless soul on Thee: 
Leave, ah ! leave me not alone^ 

Still support and comfort me : 
All my trust on Thee is stayed. 

All my hope tmm Thee I bring; 
Cover my defenceless head 

With the shadow of Thy wing. 
^^•^ 

No. 26. 

(same tvms.) 

rj are pilgrims on the earth. 
Journeying onward from our birtfi, 
Every hour, and every breath, 
Briugs us nearer still to death. 
But beyond that vale of fears. 
Lies the land that knows no tears. 
Where our steps no more may roam, 
Children, we are going home I 

Shall poor trifles by the way 
Tempt our hearts or steps to stray 
From that narrow path and strait 
Leading to the golden gate? 
No, our faith hath One in view 
Who was once a pilgrim too ; 
From His track we will not roam, 
For to Christ we're going home 
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No. 27. 

Joyful, 



SUNDAY SCHOOL 

When His Salvation Bringing. 



J. B. 
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When His sal - va - tion briDging, To Zi - on Jb - bus came, 
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children all stood singing Ho-san-na to His Name. Nor did their zeal of > 
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fend Him, But as He rode a - long, He bade them still at-tend Him, 
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And smiled to hear their song. Hosanna,Hosanna, Hosanna to Jesus we'll sing. 
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2 Bat since the Lord retaineth 

His love for children still. 
Though now as Lord He reigneth 

On Zion's Heavenly hill — 
We'll flock around His banner 

Who sits upon the throne, 
And sing aloud Hosanna 

To David's royal Son. Hosanna^ && 

3 Bat should we fail proclaiming 

Our great Redeemer's praise, 
The stones our silence shaming, 

Would their Hosannas raise. 
And shall we only render 

The Tribute of our words t 
Ko I— while our hearts are tender. 

They too shall be the Lord's. Hosanna^ fta 

No!'28. 

(SAMB TUXK.) 

VrOW be the gospel banner 
j\ . In ev'ry land unfurl'd : 
And be the shout, Hosanna^ 

Be-echo'd through the world, 
'TUl ev'ry isle and nation, 

'Till ev'ry tribe and tongue 
Receive the great salvation, 

And join the happy throng. Hosanna^ Ao. 

I What though the embattled legions 

Of earth and heU combine ? 
His arm throughout their regions 

Shall soon resplendent shine , 
Ride on, O Lord, victorious, 

Immanuel, Prince of Peace I 
Thy triumph shall be glorious — 

Thy empire shall increase. Hosamls^ Ao 

I Yes— thou shalt reign for ever: 

Jesus, King of kings, 
Thy light, Thy love. Thy fevour. 

Each ransomed captive sings^ 
The isles for T^ee are waiting. 

The deserts learn Thy prsuse; 
The hills and valleys greeting. 

The song responsive raise. Hosanna^ Aa 
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SUNDAY SCHOOL 



ITd. 29. When Jesus saw His HLofhet stand. 

Hajcbuboh, arr. by Dr. L. Mason. 
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When Jesus saw His mother stand Beside His cruel cross of death, 
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In all His pains He thought of her, And soothed her with His dying breath. 
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2 perfect pattern, spotiess love I 

In life, in death, we learn of Thee, 
Whose human heart so warmly beat 
To teacli us what a child should ba 

8 give us tender, loving thought, 
To feel a mother's inward care, 
And still, with many a little ait. 
To soothe the grief we cannot shara 
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No. 30. 

(BAine TUNS.) 

BEYOND the wicked city wall 
They set the cruel cross on high, 
Where the dear Lord, who sav'd us all, 
Did hang in pain and bleed and di& 



HYMNS AKD TUNES. 49 

% Snce Gk)D'B own Son must soffer thtis. 
Our souls from Satan's grasp to win; 
Since only He could ransom us. 
1 what a fearful thing is sin. 

8 0\ by Thy grlefe that dreadful day, 

Dear Lord, and by Thy precious bloo^ 
Wash all our fjruilty stains away, 
And make Thy sinful children good. 



#♦• 



'rCrST as I am — without one plea, 
el But that thy blood was shed for me^ 
And that Thou bid'st me come to Thee^ 
Lamb of God, I come, I come. 

2 Just as I am — and waiting not 
To rid my soul of one dark blot — 
To Thee, whose blood can cleanse each spot^ 
Lamb of Grod, I come, I come. 

8 Just as I am, Thou wilt receive, 

"^'H welcome, pardon, cleanse, reliere^ 
/•voause Thy promise I believe— 
O Lamb of God. I come. I come. 



■♦♦ » 



No. 32. 

(SAMR TUKF.) 

THERE was of old a poor man's house^ 
Within a lowly eastern town, 
Wherein our blessed Saviour lived. 
When He to earth from heaven came dow^ 

J Tiiere did He live, a little child, 
. Was subject to His parents' sway; 
There worked, perhaps, with willing hand, 
And grew in wisdom every day. 

8 let us often seek in thought, 
That cottage house in Galilee ; 
And by this bless'd example learn. 
What Christian children ought to be. 
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No. 33. 

AnimaUd. 



SUNDAY SCHOOL 

Christ the Lord is Bisen. 





Christ the Lord is risen to - day, Sons of men and an-gels say, 
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Raise your joys and triumphs high, Sing ye beay^ns, and eartk re- ply 1 






2. 

Loye*s redeeming work is done, 
Fought the fight, the vict'ry won : 
Jesus' agony is o'er, 
Darkness veils the earth no more. 

4 



3. 

Tain the stone, the watch, the seal, 
Christ has burst the gates of hell: 
Death in vain forbids Him rim, 
Christ hath open'd paradise. 



Soar we now where Christ hath led, 
Following our exalted Head: 
Made like Him, like Him we rise : 
Ours the cross, the grave, the skies. • 
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No. 34. 

(SAMB TUNB.) 



GLORY to the Father give, 
God in whom we move and live ; 
Children's prayers He deigns to hear, 
Children's songs delight His ear. 

2. 
Glory to the Son we bring, 
Christ our Prophet, Priest and King; 
Childrei}^ raise your sweetest strain, 
To the i^'jamb, for He was dain. 



3. 



Glory to the Holt Ghost, 
He reclaims the sinner lost ; 
Children's minds may He inspire, 
Touch their tongues with holy fir» 

4. 
Glory in the highest be 
To the blessed Trinitt, 
For the gospel from above. 
For the word that " Gk)D is lovs." 



Ho. 36. 
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Kary to the Saviour's Tomb, 
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BnUBBZOtloH. 
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{Ma - ry to the Saviour's tomb Hast - ed at the > ear - ly 
Spice she brought and sweet perfume, But the Lobd she loved had 
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(There a -while she lin - gering stood, ) 
Filled with sor - row and sur - prise, ) 
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Trembling, while a crystal flood Issued from her weepmg eyes. 









2 But her sorrow quickly fled 

When she heard His welcome voice ; 
Chbist had risen from the dead, 

Now He bids her heart rejoice. 
What a change His word can make, 

Turning darkness into day : 
Te who weep for Jesus' Bake, 

He will wipe your tears away. 
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SUNDAY SCHOOL 



iro« 36« He is risen ! He is risen ! 

Arr. from the liLxy. Db. J. F. Young^s ^JBymnt and OarolC* 






1. He is ris-eal He is ris - en 1 Tell it with a joy -ful voice; 
2: Tell it to the sinners, weeping 0-yer deeds in darkness done, 
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He has burst His three days' prison. Let the whole wide earth rejoice: 
Weary fast and vi-gii keeping, Brightly breaks their Easter sun; 
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Death is conquered, man is free, Chbist has won the vic-to - ry. 
Blood can wash all sins a - way, Chbist has conquered hell to-day. 
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Come, with high and holy gladness, 
Chant our Lord's triumphant lay ; 

Not one touch of twilight sadness 
Dims His Resurrection Day; 

Brightly dawns the radiant East, 

Brighter far our Easter Feast 



4. 



He is risen I He is risen I 
He has oped the eternal gate ; 

We are free fix)m sin's dark prisoDi 
Eisen to a holier state ; 

Soon a brighter Easter beam 

On our long^g eyes shall stream. 



No. 37. 

Gently. 




HTHNS AND TUNES. 

Up in Heaven, up in Heaven. 
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Up in heaven, up in hearea. In the bright place far a- way, He whom 
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bad men crnd -fled. 






SItteth at His Father's side, Till the Judgment Day. 

^ h/ss 




And He loTes His gentle chUdren, 
And He pleadeth for them there, 
Asking the great God of heaven 
That their sins may be fbrgiyen, 
And He hears their prayer. 



Never more a helpless infant^ 
Bom in poverty and pain, 
But with awful glory crowned, 
With His angels standing round, 
He shall come again. 



Then the wicked souls shall tremoie^ 
And the good souls shall rejoice ; 
Parents, children, every one, 
Then shall stand before His throne^ 
And shall hear His voice. 



And all faithful, holy Christians, 
Who their Master's work have done^ 

Shall appear at His right hand, 

And inherit the fair land. 
That His love has woo. 



I 
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Vo. 38. 




SUNDAY SCHOOL 

How in the Flowery Spring. 

Words by Bishop Gozx. 



H.D. 






How ia the flow'ry Spring, my God, The buds of promise ope, 
4i. 4i.*Jt.jff. M. 
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And blossom o'er life's thorny road. To cheer the Christian's hope 1 

^ ^ ^- -0- ^ _^: 
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Like them, ex - ult-ing from the tomb, We too, reviyed, shall rise, 

i — . ^__. — 3 — _^ 
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And flourish in im-mor-tal bloom, In E^dens 



of the skies. 



s^^i^^^ta 



HTMNS AND TUNES. g6 

S What though in pensive Aatunm's wane^ 

Earth's sere-grown glories M, 
And sleep through Winter's dull domain, 

When death is writ on all ; 
Exulting, in the breaking year, 

The lily doth unclose, 
And daisies o'er the waste appear, 

And roses fix>m the snows. 

t So then to dust, our dust shall torn, 
So too shall rise and sing, 
When falls upon the mouldered urn 

The joyous, dew of Spring : 
The God that rears the tender flowers, 

And breathes to life their dust. 
From the cold grave shall quicken ouis 
And n^^-create the just 
^ » » 

Ho. 39. 

(SAMB *uira AS XQ. 40.) 

TEBXJSALEM, my happy homel 
el Name ever dear to me; 
When shall my labors have an end. 

In joy and peace and thee? 
When shall these eyes thy heav'n built waUi^ 

And pearly gates behold? 
Thy bulwarks with salvation strong, 

And streets of shining gold? 

I There happier bowers than Eden's bloom. 

Nor sin nor sorrow know ; 
Bless'd seats 1 through rude and stormy soenes 

I onward press to you. 
'*^y should I shrink from pain and wo^ 

Or feel at d«ath dismay ? 
I've Oanaan^s goodly lac' ^ view 

And realms of endless cka>. 

I Apostles, Martyrs, Prophets there 

Around my Saviour stand ; 
And soon my friends in Christ below 

Will join the glorious band. 
Jerusalem, my happy home I 

My soul still pants for thee t 
Then shall my labors have an end, 

When I thy joys shall see. 
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Ho. 40. 
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SimDAT SCHOOL 



Come, Holy Spirit 



^^^^^^ 



Gome, Ho-LT Spib-it, Heav'iily I>ove,WithallThyqmck'ningpowVB; 
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Kin - die a flame of sa - cred love In these eold hearts of onn. 



*f=5^ 





2 See how we grovel here below. 
Fond of these earthly toys ; 
Our souls, how heavily they go, 
To reach eternal joys ! 

8 In vain we tune our lifeless songs , 
In vain we strive to rise ; 
Hosannas languish on our tongues, 
And our devotion dies. 

4 Oome, Holt Spirit, Heavenly Dove, 
With all Thy quick'ninff powers ; 
Oome, shed abroad a Saviour's love. 
And that shall kindle ours. 



H0.4L 

(SAMS Tum.) 

OUR blest Redeemer, ere he breathed 
His tender, last farewell, 
A Guide, a Oomforter bequevtbed. 
With ua oo earth to dwell 



HYMNS AND TUNES. ff? 

2 He came, sweet influence to impart, 

A gracious, willing Guest, 
While He can find one humble heart, 
Wherein to fix His rest 

3 And His that gentle voice we hear, 

Soft as the breath of even, 
That checks each fault, that calms each &ai^ 
And whispers us of heaven. 

4 And every grace our souls possess, 

All good that we have known : 
And every thought of holiness, 
Are Hij9 and His alona 

4 • » 

Ho. 42. 

(SAMS TUNB.) 

WHAT wondrous words are these to liw 
From dwellers of the dust : 
To him whose glory fills the skies. 
The Holy and the Just I 

2 Yet as His children we may come. 

For One hath brought us near, 
And bade our souls take courage firom 
The love that casts out fear. 

3 LOBD, while on earth we praise and pray, 

For good withheld or given ; 
Help us in faith and hope to say. 
Our Fatheb is in heaven. 
•■♦• 

Ho. 43. 

(SAMS TITMS.) 

BY cool Siloam's shady rill, 
How fair the lily grows. 
How sweet the breath beneath the hill 
Of Sharon's dewy rose. 

2 Lo, such the child, whose early feet 

The paths of peace have trod. 
Whose secret heart with influence sweety 
Is upward drawn to God. 

3 O thou who givest life and breath. 

We seek Thy grace alone, 
In childhood, manhood, age, and death, 
To keep us still ^hino own. 
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SUNDAY SOHOOL 



Ho. 44. When of old the Jewish Hoihen. 

Sweetly^ lnU not fUou^. 




! not fUomy. j. g. 



m 



I 
When of old the Jewish mothers Brought their little babes to Thee, 
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To thy stem A - postles' chiding, Thou didst answer ten-der-lj, 
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Gen-tie Je-sus, Gen-tle Jehsus, ** Suf - fer them to. come to Me. 



mn^^ ^ 
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2 Bom again, and made Thy memben, 
Ransomed Christian cmldren, we 
Press around to share Thy blessing. 
Plead Thy mercy, full and free : 
Gentle Jesus, Gentle Jesus, 
Suffer us to come to Thee. 

8 By ''liy sign upon our forehead, 

When Thy people bowed the kae« ; 



HYMNS AND TUNES. M 

By the Name above us spoken, 
Of the wondrous Tbinity: 
Gentle Jesus, gentle Jbsus^ 
Suffer us to come to Thee. 

4 By each prayer, and by each promise^ 
When our hearts are full of glee ; 
When our pains and sorrows vex u% 
Thine in all things we would be : 
Gentle Jesus, gentle Jesus^ 
Suffer us to oomo to Thee. 



»♦• 



Ho. 45. 

(SAIIK TUNS.) 

GOD has said, '^ Forever blessed 
Those who seek Me in their youth— 
They shall find the path of wisdom 
And the narrow way of truth :" 
Guide us, Saviour, Guide us, Saviour, 
In the narrow way of truth. 

2 Be our strength, for we are weakness^ 
Be our wisdom and our guide ; 
May we walk in love and meekness, 
Nearer to our Saviour's side : 
Nought can harm us. Nought can harm u% 
While we thus in Thee abide. 

t Thus, when evening shades shall gather, 
We may turn our tearless eye 
To the dwelling of our Father, 
To our home beyond the sky, — 
Gently passing, Gently passing 
To that brighter world on higE 



GREAT Jehovah I we adore Thee, 
God the Father, Goo the Son, 
God the Spirit, joined in glory 
On the same eternal throne : 
Endless praises, endless praises 
To Jehovah, Three in One. 
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No. 46. 



SUNDAY SCHOOI. 

A CluTg^ to keep I have. 



Srtslaihl 
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1. A charge to keep I have, A God to glo - ri - fy ; 

2. From youth to hoar-y age. My call-ing to ful - fil ; 



A 
O 
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nev - er - dy - ing soul to save, 
may it aU my pow'rs en - gage 



« 



IS. 



•e- 
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And fit it for the 
To do my Maa-ter's 



sky; 
will 



/T\ 




Arm me with jealous carOi 

As in Thy sight to live, 
And 0, Thy servant, Lord, prepare, 

A strict account to give. 



Help me to watch and pray, 
And on Thyself rely j 

Assur'd if I my trust betray 
I shall for ever die. 



■4 » » 



Wo. 47. 

(8AMB TUNS.) 



THE sparrow finds a home, 
The little bird a nest: 
Deep in Thy dwelling, LoBD, they come 
And fold themselves to rest 

2 
And shall we be afraid, 

Thy little ones, to come, 
And find, within Thine altar's shade^ 

And 'neath Thy wings, a home ? 



Here guard us as Thine eye^ 
Here keep us without spot, 

That when the spoiler passeth by, 
His hand may touch us not. 

4 
Here nerve our souls with might. 

Here nurse them with Thy love. 
Here plume them for their final flight 

To blessedness above. 



HTMN8 AND TUKBfi. 

No. 48. Bise, my Soul, and stretch thy wings. 
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Akitsidaji, 



( Rise, my soul, and stretch thy wings, Thy bet-ter por-tion trace ; ) 
( Bise, from tran - si - to-ry things, Towards heav'n, thy destined place. ) 

I -^ ^. J. J. J. ./•. ^ jf^ 
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Sou, and moon, and stars de - cay, Time shall soon this earth re -move ; 



T^ 



.^ ^. ^. ^ 41. ^. ^. .^ J2. 
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Rise, my goul, and haste a - way To seats pre -pared a - bore. 

^ A ^. ji. * V ^ 4. M^ 
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2 Cease, my soul, O cease to mourn, 

Press onward to the prize ; 
Soon thy Saviour will return 

To take thee to the skies ; 
There is ererlasting peace, 

Best, enduring rest in heaven ; 
There will sorrow ever cease, 

And crowns of joy be given. 
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Ho. 49. 



SUNDAY SCHOOL 



Jesus shall Eeign. 



I ■ 1/ 



GUBWOLD, by W. IL 




2. To Him shall endless pra/r be made, And praises throng to crown His head, 

f ev'ry tongue, DweU on His love T " " 



1. Jesus shall reign where'er the son Does his successive journ^s run; 

~ praises throng to crown ]& ~ 
&. People and realms, of ev'ry tongue, Dweu on His love with sweetest song. 




His kingdom spread from shore to shore. Till moons shall wax and irane no more. 
His Name like sweet perfume shall rise With ev-'ry mom - ing sac - ri - fice. 
And infant voices shall proclaim Their ear-lj bless - ings on His Name. 







Ho. 50. 

(SAJIK TUKE.) 

THE angels stand around Thy throne^ 
And wait thy bidding eveir one, 
As stars around the bright full moon, 
Or clouds beneath the settiog sun. 

2 Fair creatures, beautiful and bright, 
Tney do the will of God on high. 
His ministers to us on earth, 

Unseen their white wings gliding by. 

8 Lord, when we say, "Thy will be done,' 
May heart to lip be ever true ; 
O give U8 g^ce to serve The« here, 
As gladly as the ac^ds da 



SnioeeUy, 



HTMNS AND TUNES. 

Jesus high in Glory. 
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J. 8. 
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J £ - sua high in glo - ry, 
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Lend a listening ear, When we bow be- 



^gM:^ii^ip(H 
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• fore Thee, Children's praises hear, .... Children's praises hear. 
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Though Thou art so holy, 
Heaven's Almighty Khig, 

Thou wilt stoop to listen, 
When thy praise we sing. 

We are little children, 
Weak, and apt to stray ; 

Saviour, guide and keep us 
In the heavenly way. 



S 
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Save us, Lord, from sinning, 
Watch us day by day ; 

Help us now to love Thee, 
Take our sins away. 

Then when JesUs calls us 
To our heavenly home, 

We would gladly answer. 
Saviour, Lord, we come ! 



♦♦• 



DO no sinful action, 
Speak no angry word, 
"We belong to Jesus, 
Children of the Lord. 

Christ is kind and gentle, 
Christ is pure and true, 

And His own dear children 
Kost be holy toa 



No. 62. 

(SAMK TITNK.) 

3 We are new-bom Christiaoi^ 
We must learn to fight 

With the bad within us. 
And to do the right. 

4 Christ is our blest Master, 
He is good and true, 

And His own dear chUdroa 
Itaab b« holy toa 
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No. 53. Aroxmd the Throne of Ood. 

GenUi/, Jmi not SUw^y, 



J. 8. 
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Around the throne of God in heaven, Shall thousand children stand ; 
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Children, whose sins are all for-given: 
J^. JIL JIL f. ^ ^. 
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A ho-lj, happy band. 
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Singling glo-ry, sing-ing glo-iy, Glo-ry be to God on high. 



^i^^^^^i 



S How may they reach that world above, 
That heaven so bright and &ir, 
Where all is peace, and joy, and love, 
How may they enter there f Singing— Gloiy 1 ft& 

8 Because the Saviour shed His blood 
To wash away their sin, 
Bathed in that pure and precious flood 
Miold them white and dean. Smging— Glory I Asa 






JP^R T II. 
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No. 64. 



The Mornings Bright 



g^^^^ ^^^^l 



The morning brighttWith ro-sy light, Hath waked me from my sleep ; 




^^^ 



Fa-thes. I own. Thy love a-lone, Thy lit • tie one doth keep. 
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2 All through the day 

I humbly pray. 
Be Thou my guard and guide ; 

My sins forgive, 

And let me live. 
Blest JssuB, near Thy side* 



8 Oh, make Thy rest 
Within my breast, 

Great Spiarr of all grace; 
Make me like Thee, 
Then shall I be 

Prepared to see Thy fiMe 



Ho. 66. 



rpHE daylight fades, 



The evening shades 
^re gathering round my head; 

Father al^ve, 

I own the love 
Thftt smoothes and guards my bed. 



2 While Thou art near, 

I need not fear 
The gloom of midnight hour; 

Blest Jesus, still 

From every ill 
Defend me with Thy power. 

8 Pardon my sin, 

And enter in 
And sanctify my heart; 

Spiarr divine. 

Oh, make me Thine, 
And ne'er from me depMi 
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No. 66. Once more the Snn is beaming bright 
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1 Once more the Bun is beaming bright, Once more to God we pray, 

2 O, may no sin our hands defile. Nor cause our minds to rove ; 




That HiB e - ter-nal light may guide And cheer our souls this day. 
Up - on our lips be sim*ple bruth. And in our hearts be lore. 
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g ^g^ 



?c=t=:ty=f5 




3 Throughout the day, Christ, in Thee 

May ready help be found, 
To save our souls from Satan's wiles, 
Who still is hovering roimd. 

4 Subseryient to Thy daily praise 

Our daily toil snail be ; 
So may our works, in Thee begun, 
Be mrthered. Lord, by Thee. 



No. 67. 

LIGHT of this darkened world, Who taught 
The truth that makes men free. 
Thy children say, with humble thought, 
The Prayer they learned of Thee. 

Above all riches, power, and arts, 

Of every good the sum ; 
To this wide world, and to our hearts, 

Ldao, let Thy Kingdom come I 
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Ko. 58. 




HTHNS AND TUNUS. 

How as the Day is Anding. 
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1 Now as the day «» .nd • ing, With all its toil and care, My 

2 The Lord is ev - er mind - fm Of those who seek His faoe ; And 
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heart, to heaven as - oend-ing, Shall of - fer praise and prayer, 
children; weak and sic - f lU, May feel His sav - ing grace. 
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3 For all my sin and folly, 

This day, from mom to eyen, 
I pray the Lobd Most Holy, 
That I may be forgiven. 

4 His saving death, most precions, 

As I r^all to mind, 
Assures me He is gracious, 
And pitiful and kind. 



6 While I, my sins confessing, 
Implore His pard'ning love, 
I'll praise Him for each blessing 
Descending from above. 

6 Then lay me down, reposing. 
Secure from harm and fears, 
Sweet sleep mine eyelids dosing. 
Till morning light appears. 



No. 69. 



I TTOW sweet the angels* song, 
XL That night on Be^lehem's plain I 
O could we see that light, 
And hear those notes again I 

t The angels come no more ; 

But their tweet hymn of prus^ 



Still, on the plains of e^-rth, 
Our grateful hearts ziay raise. 

8 Yes, we can join that song, 
Which echoes still above >— 

*' Glory to 6od on high I 

On Aarth sweot peace and love.' 
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SUNDAY SCHOOL 



No 60. Jesus, tender Shepherd, hear me. 




1 Je-sus, tender Shepherd, hear me, Bless Thy lit- tie lamb to-Dight ; 
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Through the darkness be Thou near me^Wateh my sleep till morning light 

01^ 
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2 All this day Thy hand hath led me. 
And I thank Thee for Thy care ; 
Thou hast clothed me, warmed and fed me, 
listen to my evening prayer. 

8 Let my sins be all forgiven ; 

Bless the Mends I love so well; 
Take me, Lord, at last, to heaven, 
Happy there with Thee to dwelL 



No. 6L 

\ SHEPHERD, in Thy bosom folded, 
O Let Thy little lamb repose; 
Sweetly, fondly, safely tended, 
Guarded well from all my foes. 

2 With Thy look of love direct me, 
Lest I wander from Thy way ; 
With Thy mighty arm proteet msi, 
Lest I fall an easy y>rey. 



HTMN8 AND TUNES. (H 

t Oleaose mj sonl from sin and follT, 
In the Btream Thy love supplied ;— 
Mingled stream of blood ana wat«r, 
Flowing from Thy wounded side. 

4 On Thy heart of lore reclining. 
Fix my stead&st gaze on Thine; 
From Thy face the gloiy shining, 
Brightening and transforming mine. 

i Ever and anon instruct me, 

In the songs Thy children sing ; 
While I learn with holy rapture. 
How to praise my Shepherd ~ 



6 Both with lips and heart unfeign^ 
Singing glory unto Thee ; 
Ever by Thy love constrained, 
Thine obedient lamb to be. 



No. 62. 

1 O AVIOUR, Source of every blessiog^ 
O Tune my heart to grateful lays ; 
Streams of mercy, never ceasing, 
Call for ceaseless songs of praise. 

% Teach me some melodious measure. 
Sung by raptur'd saints above ; 
Fill my soul with sacred pleasure, 
While I sing redeeming love. 

8 Thou didst seek me when a stranger, 
Wand'ring from the fold of God ; 
Thou, to save my soul from danger, 
Didst redeem me with Thy blood. 

4 By Thy hand restored, defended. 

Safe through life thus far I've oome 
Safe, O Lord, when life is ended, 
Brin^ me to my heavenly homo. 




SUNDAY SCHOOL 



1 Sunday is a joyous Day. 
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O I Sunday is a joyous day, For holy worship giv'n, When in God's house we 
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meet to pray. And learn the songs of Heav'n, And learn the songs of Heav'n. 
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2 Bright festal day of holiest peace, 
Of all our days the best 1 
When worldly occupations cease, 
Foretaste of heavenly rest. 

8 The little birds sing joyfully 
Of victory o*er the grave, 
Through Him Who rose in might this day. 
Who died — ^but lives to save. 

4 The church-bells sound o*er hill and dal^^* 

How cheerily they ring 1 — 
They tell the same exulting tale, 
** O come, and let us sing.'' 

5 Tea, let us heartily rejoice 

In our salvation's might ; 
Ln songs of gladness let each voiee 
Witib all its power unite. 

• Saviour, Who givest us these dayi 

Of Heaven upon earth, 
^ Teach us in holy psalms to praise 

Thy Name with reverent mirtk 



HTMN8 AND TONlLS. Tl 

T«Mh UB to love the Hoiue of prayer, 

The open gate of Heayen ; 
And seei and find Thy blessing there^ 

By Thme own Servants giyen. 



No. 64. 

1 TTOSANNA be the children's song 
XL To Chkist, the children's Kii^ ; 
His praise, to Whom our souls belong, 
Let all the children sing. 

9 Hosanna sound from hill to hiU, 
And spread from plain to plain ; 
While louder, sweeter, clearer still, 
Woods echo to the strain. 

% Hosanna, on the wings of light, 
O'er earth and ocean fly, 
Till mom to eve, and noon to nighi, 
And Heaven to earth reply. 
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Ho. 65. 

HAPPY is the man who hears 
w y Religion's warning voice ; 
And who celestial wisdom makes 
His early, only choice. 

% For she has treasures greater fiu* 
Than east or west unfold ; 
More precious are her bright rewanl 
Than gems, or stores of gold. 

8 Her right hand offers to the just 
Immortal, happy days ; 
Her leffc, impenshable wealth 
And heavenly crowns displays 

4 And, as her holy labours rise, 
So her rewards increase ; 
Her ways are ways of pleasantneflH^ 
And all her paths are peace. 
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Ho. 66. 




SUNDAY SCHOOL 

On Jordan's Banks the Baptises Cry. 







1 On Jordan's banks the Baptist's ory Announces that the Lo&n is nigh 

2 Be puri-fied each Christian breast, And furnished for so g^reat a Gu est 
8 for Thou art our sal-vation, Lobd, Our Refuge and our great Reward . 
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Come near and hearken, for he brings Glad tidings from the King of kings. 
Yea, let us all our hearts prepare For Christ to come and en-ter there. 
Without Thy grace our souls must fade, And wither like a flower decayed. 
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Stretch forth Thine hand a balm to pour, 
And make us rise to fall no more ; 
Upon Thy pardoned people shine, 
And fill the world with grace dirine. 

No. 67. 

THE J<ambs of Jesus I who are they 
But children who His voice obey, 
Who keep His laws, and seek His grace, 
To make them meet to see His &ce? 

The Lambs of Jesus I they are meek ; 
The words of truth and love they spea^ 
To all God's creatures they are kind, 
And, like their Lord, of gentle mind. 

The Lambs of Jesus 1 O, that we 
May of that number truly be I 
LoED, keep us ever in Thy love, 
Till we shall reach Thv fold above. 



rfTMNS AKD TUNES. 



Bo. 68. Come, let ns nose our Tribute of Song. J. S. 




1 O corae, let ua raise Oar tribute of song; Thauksgiving and 
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praise To Je - sus be - long ; He came from a - bove Om* 




bllss to be -gin, Make perfect in love, And free us &om sin. 
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The old and the young, 
His people by choice, 
With heart, soul, and tongue, 

In Him may rejoice : 
We meet Him to-day 

Triumphantly crown'd, 
And welcome His way. 

In chorus around. 

Hosanna I — ^that word 
' To children is dear; 
To Jbsus our Lord 
Woll echo it here ; 



Let worlulings despise, 

And enemies rail, 
Hosannas shall rise, 

Hosannas prevaiL 

GoD^s temple shall ring, 

While under His eye, 
Hosanna we sing. 

For Jesus draws nigh : 
Hosanna 1 our breath 

Through life shall proolaDi, 
Hosanna I in death. 

In glory, the same I 
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BUlll^AT SCHOOL 

Hosanna! 
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Ho-Ban-nal Ho-Ban-nal Ho -Ban - nal Ho-Ban-na in the 
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high-est I Ho- san - na 1 Ho - sao - na 1 Ho-san-na I Praise the Lord I 
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. I What are those Boul-reviying strains Which echo thus from Salem's plains I ) 
1 What anthems loud and louder still. So sweetly sound from Zion s hill I ) 

. j Lo I 'tis an in - fant cho-rus sings Ho- san- nas to the King of kings, i 
1 The Sayiour comes, and babes proclaim Salvation in EmmanneFs Name. I 
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8 Chief priests and scribes their murmurs raise,^ 
But JsBUB owns the children's praise ; 
And now they make the temple ring 
With shouts of welcome to their Eling. — Hosanna I 4a. 

4 Mxssiah's Name shall joy impart. 
Alike to Jew and Qentile heart ; 
We, too, would join in that glad song, 
And evermore the strain prolong. — ^Hosanna 1 Ac 
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Ho. 70. 

QemlB/y. 



HTUNB AND TUKBS. 



Onee in royal David's City. 
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iOnce in roy-al Da-vid's cit - y, Stood a low-ly cat* tie- shed, ) 
Where a Moth-er hiid her Ba - by, In a man-ger for His bed. ) 
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Ma-ry was that mother mild, 



Jesus Chust her 



tie child. 
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2. 

He eame down to earth from Heaven, 
Who is God and Loan of all. 

And His shelter was a stable, 
And .His cradle was a stall : 

With the poor, and mean, and lowly, 

LivAd on earth the Sayioub holy. 
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And thro' all His wondrous childkocd 
He wouli honour axid obey, ^ 

Love and watch the loyely Maiden 
In whose gentle arms He lay: 

Christian children all must be 

Mild, obedient, good as He. 



No. 71. 



1. 



STRENGTHEN, Loan, theu* hearts 
and hands, 
Who from home and kindred go. 
To the far and heathen lands, 

Tby salvation's light to show; 
And to Jesus bring the throng. 
Who have sat in £krkness long. 



3. 



Thou hast promised those that wm 
Souls to righteousness, will shine 

Like the stars, when time is done, 
In that glorious Heaven of Thine 

Make us, tiien, through zeal as true 

Labourers in Thy vineyard too 
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SUNDAY bCHOOL 



Ho. 72 Hark ! what Sounds are sweetly stealing. 
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1 Hark I what Bounds are sweetly stealing Soft thro* Bethlehem s midnight air \ 

2 See I a h^ht from Heaven is streaming I Night and darkness quit the pla*ji ; 
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Loud- er yet and louder pealing, — An- gel accents sure are there. 
See 1 an an-gel brightly beammg, Followed by a ra<diant train. 
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61( i7> glo~i7t peace and mercy, Peace on earth, good will to men ; 
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61o - ry, glo-ry, peace and meroy, Peace on earth, good will tc men. 
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HYMNS AND .*UNE8. 

t ** Fear not^ shepherds ; glad my storj — 
Tidings of the greatest joj ; 
Ghsist is bom f the Lord of Glory 1 
I proclaim a Saviour nigh. — Glory, Ae." 

4 Thus the angel, then ascending, 

Seeks again the realms of fight ; 
Now the chorus, faintly ending, 
All is silence, all is night. — Glory, dec 



No. 73. Hark ! a thrilling Voice is sonnding. 
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1 Hark 1 a thrilling voice is sounding," Chhist is nigh I** it seems to say ^ 

2 Wakened by the solemn warning. Let the earth-bound soul arise ; 



^m 



^otng-g—it 



t=M: 



3^F=F 



ifl 



^^^^^^^i 



'* Cast a- way the works of darkness, O ye children of the da^ 1" 
CiiaiBT} our Sun, all sloth dispelling, Ris - es in the morning skies. 
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8 Lo I the Lamb so long expected, 

Comes with pardon down from Heaven ; 
Let us haste in godly sorrow, 
Through his blood to be forgiven. 

4 So when next He comes with glory, 
Wrapping all the earth in fear. 
May we by His love be shielded 1 
May He to forgive draw near! 
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No. 74. 




ThoQ Whose Path a Star of Glory. 

S .V \ » I h. N t N 
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Thou Whose path a star of glo - ry Glad-ly hast - ed to re - teal. 
Thou Whom wondering sages of-fered Costly gifts and incense sweet, 
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Her-ald of sal - va-tion's sto - 17, Touch our hearts with 64^ ^eal. 
Take our hom-age, humbly proffered, Grateful kneeling at Thy feet. 



^^^■^fv^m 



fczl^ 



/-g 



■I— 

8 Thou at Whose approach was given 
Welcome from the aogels' lyre, 
Teach our souls the way to Heaven, 
Ere we join their tuneful choir. 
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No. 75. 

TRUSTINQLY as children gather 
Round some tender parent's kneo» 
So we come, O Heavenly Fathkk, 
And lift up our hearts to Thee. 

Though our erriug feet could leave Thet. 

Back again Thy wanderers take ; 
Though our wayward hearts could grieve ITet^ 

Hear them for our Saviour's sake. 

For His all-sufficient merit, 

Slall, O Fathbb, still forgive; 
Let our pardoned souls inherit 

Where Thy ions m glory live. 
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UTMNB AND TUNES. 

Soub of Men, behold from fiur. 
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1 Sods of men, behold from £ar, Hail theloDgex-pect-ed star. 

2 Mild it shines on all be-neath, Piercing thro' the shades of death , 
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star of truth, that i 
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>f truth, that gilds the ni^ht, Guides bewildered nature right. 
Scattering error's wide-spread night, Kindling darkness in • to light. 
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8 Nations all, remote and near, 
Haste to sec your God appear ; 
Haste I for Him your hearts prepare ; 
Meet Him manifested there. 

4 Sing, ye morning stars, a^ain 1 
God descends to dwell with men-^ 
Deigns for man His life t' employ ; 
Shout, ye sons of God, for joy. 

No. 77. 

1 T^NDLESS praises to onr Lokd 
Sh Ever be His Name adored. 
Angels, crown Him l~-crown the Lambi 
He is worthy; praire His Name I 

% Now adore Him, for His grace 
To our guilty, fallen race. 
Gome then, children, join to sing 
Glory to our God and King 
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SUNDAY SCHOOL 



Ho. 78« Come, let ns Sing of those Sweet Babes. 
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1 Gome, let ns sing of those sweet babes Wbonfi Her-od mnrderM long t • go ; 
8 They tore them from the cradle-bed ; They tore them from their mother's breaat; 
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Wbea all through Bsmah^s coast vaa heard A sound of bit - ter woe. 
Bnt^ since they died for Jn - svs' sake, We call those chtl-dren blest. 
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They might have grown up wicked men, 
That heeded not God's holy "Word ; 

They might have joined their cruel cry, 
Who crucified me Lobd. 

But, early called, they gave their lives 
For Hun Who, fleemg through the wild, 

Yet had a part m all their pangs. 
And loved each martyr-cnild. 

Safe from beneath the murderer's knife, 
Thev passed to His eternal rest ; 

And smce they died for Jesub' sake, 
We call those children blest. 
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No. 79. 

WITHIN the Temple's hallowed wall. 
How meekly sat the Hoi} Child, 
And listened when the Doctors taught, 
And questioned soft and mild. 



HTMNB AND TUNB8. 
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S O shame on any Ohristian child 

Who do6B Dot love the House of Prayer I 
Who goes with oold, unwilling heart 
To serve his Fatheh there. 

8 Come, let him learn what Jesus did, 

And love to trace, with wondering eyes, 
Hisperfect works, His holy ways, 
Wno was so early wise. 

4 And let him ask of Qod in Heaven 
A spirit teachable and mild, 
A simple heart to learn and love, 
like that sweet, holy Child. 

No. bO. How Beauteous were the Marks Divine. 

WordB hj Bishop Coi / 
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1 How beauteous were the marks divine That in Thy meekness used to shi e f 




That lit Thy lonely pathway, trod In wondrous love, O Son of God. 
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1 0, who like Thee, so calm, so bright, 
So pure, so made to live in light t 
0, who like Thee did ever go 
So patient through a world of woe ! 

i 0, who like Thee so humbly bore 
The scorn, the scofb of men, before f 



So meek, forgi^inp^, p^jdllke, high, 
So glorious in humility? 

O, in Thy light be mine to go, 
Illuming all my way of woe I 
And give me ever on the road 
To trace Thy footsteps, Son of Gou 
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SUNDAY SCHOOL 



The Blind Man in his Darkness. 
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1 The blind maD, in his dark-ness, Be- side the way-side sat; 

2 And when the people chid him, Still loud-er cri - .ed he, 
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He heard the trampling footsteps Throng thro* the eit - j gate. 
" O, Jk - sus, Son of Da - vid. Hare mer- cy up - on me.** 
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They told him Christ of Naz-areth Tliat hour was passing by: 
O, joy I He stands and calls him ; O, gush of great de-light I 
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And " Jesus, have Tliou mer- cy,** Was then the blind man's cry. 
His pitying words have giv - en The blessed gift of sight. 
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HTMNS AND TUNES. SS 

We, too, had sat In darkneM, 

Loet in our Bin and eare, 
With blind eyes turned to Heavcai 

That saw no Satiouk there. 
If Jesus had not made us 

His own by love and grace, 
Here in Bia Church to serve Him, 

And see at last His face. 

Then let us rise and follow, 

Since GnaiST has called us in. 
And cast away the garments 

Of slothfulness and sin ; 
Till from our darkened vision, 

Each scale be rent away ; 
And we behold His glory, 

And see the perfect day. 



Ho. 82. 

OLAMB of QoD, still keep me 
Near to Thj wounded side ; 
TKs only there m 'safety 

And peace I can abide. 
What foes and snares surround me I 

What doubts and fears within 1 
The grace that sought and found bm 
AJbne can keep me clean. 

Tia only in Thee hiding, 

I feel my life secure; 
Oi^ in Thee abiding, 

liie conflict can endure: 
Thine arm the victory gaineth 

0*er every hateful foe : 
Thy love my heart sustameth 

In all its care and woe. 

Soon shall my eyes behold Tliee, 

With rapture, face to fkce ; 
One half hath not been told me 

Of all Thy power and grace : 
Thy beauty, Lord, and glory, 

The wonders of Thy love, 
Shall be the endless story 

Of all Thy saints above. 
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SUNDAY SCHOOL 



Ho. 83. 



Quiet, Lord, my froward Heart 
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iQui^et, Lord, my froward heart. Make me teach-a - ble and mild, ) 
Upright, simple, free from art, Make me as 'a weaned <diild: f 



I 



As a. lit -tie child re -lies On a care be- yond his own. 
Knows he's neither strong nor wise. Fears to stir a step a-lone 
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From distrust and en - vy free, Pleased with all that pleaseth Thee. 
Let me thus with Thee a • bide, Father, Guardian, God, and Guile. 
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No. 84. 



I T\0 not quarrel, do no chide — 
jj You must love each other ; 
Every comrade at your side 
Is your Christian brother : 
Kevp your gentle Loan in mind, 
M> be WM always meek and kind. 



2 He gave back no angry word. 
When they did offend Him ; 
He that was the angels' Lord, 
Galled none to defend Him-^ 
Not when hated and abused, 
Scorned, and spitted on, and bimkad 



8 But He suffered patiently 
Pain and cruel chiding ;— 
Meek and patient you must be, 

In His Church abiding : 
Pride and anger would be shame 
For the samts who Dear His Name 
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HYM19B AS1> TUNES. 

Nearer, my Ood, to Thee. 
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1 Near - er, my God, to Thee, Near - er to Thee ! 
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E'en though It 
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be a cross Tliat rais-eth mel 



Still all my song shall be, 
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Thongh like a wanderer, 
weary and lone, 

Darkness comes over me, 
My rest a stone. 

Yet in my dreams IM be. 

Nearer, my God, to Thee, 
Nearer to Thee ! 

Tliere let my way appear. 
Steps unto Heaven ; 

All that Thou sendest me, 
In mercy given. 

Angels to beckon me 

Nearer, my God, to Thee, 
Nearer to The» I 



Then with my waking thoughts, 
Bright with Thy praise. 

Out of my stony g^ien 
Altars m raise; 

So by my woes to be 

Nearer, my God, to Thee, 
Nearer to Thee I 

Or if on joyful wing. 

Cleaving the sky, 
Sun, moon, ^nd stars foigo^ 

Upward I fly. 
Still all my song shall be. 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, 

Nearer to Thee 1 
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SUNDAY 80H00L 



By Thy Birth, Thou Holiest One. 





J ( By Thy Birth, Thou Ho-liest One, Ve • ry God, yet Ma-i^ ■ 
{ Seen in swaddling bands ar-rayed, And in Bethlehem's mapger 

o j By the An - gel words that led Shepherds to Thy low jy 
( Teaching us the songs of Heaven, Un - to whom a Son is 
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Son; ) 
laid; f 
bed, 
given 



Bom for us a lit • tie child| Cleanse and keep us 
; ) Bom for us, <fee. ^ 





u£ • de - filed, Cleanse and keep us un - de • filed. 
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HTUNS Am> TimBS. 
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By Hij dnteonf rt rerenee stiL 
Subject to Thy parents' will ; 
Wiiming, both from God and man, 
FaToar soch as childhood can. 
Bom for ns a little child, 
Cleanse and keep us undefiled. 



Look npoD ns, Lobd, for ire 
Ask bat to resemble Thee ; 
Treading in Thy footsteps here^ 
Walking in our Fathui^ fear : 
Lowly, loving, undefiled, * 
Followers of the Holy Ghild 



Vo. 87. 



; "pOCEofi^esI cleft for me, 



Let me hide myself in Thee ; 
Let the water and the blood, 
From Thy side a healing flood. 
Be of sin the double cure, 
Save from wrath, and make me pure. 

Should my tears for ever flow, 
Should m^ seal no languor know, — 
This for sm could not atone, 



Thou must save, and Thou alone; 
In my hand no price I bring. 
Simply to Thy cross I cling. 

While I draw this fleeting breath, 
When mine eyelids close m deat^ 
When I rise to worlds unknown. 
And behold Thee on Thy throne. 
Rock of ages 1 cleft for me. 
Let me hide myself in Thee. 



Vo. 88. 



No Tears was Jesus weeping. 
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1 No tears was Je- BUS weep-ing For His own pain. 
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for the guilty cit - y They fell like rain, They fell like nun. 
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O tender, gracious Sayious 1 
How sweet the thought I 

His h&rt of kind compassion 
Has altered nought. 



8 Still for lost sinners pity 
He feels abore : 
And all who seek are welcome 
To share His love. 
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So. 89. 



There is a green Hill fax away. 
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1 There is a green hill far a-way, Without a cit - y wall, 

2 There was no oth-er good enough To pay the price cf sin; 




Where the dear Lokd was cru-ci-fied, Who died to save us alL 
He on - ly could unlock the gate Of Heaven, and let us in. 
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We may not know, we can not tell, What pains He had to bear, 
O, dear-ly, dear-ly has He loved, And we must love Him too. 
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But we believe it was for us He hung and suffered there. 
And trust in His redeeming Blood, And try £[is works to do. 




Ho. 90. 




HYMNS AJSm TUNB8. 

0, Sacred Head, now wounded. 
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1 O, saored Head, now wounded. With grief and shame weighed down I 
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O, sa-cred brow, surround-ed With thomB, Thy on-ly crown ! 
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2 O, sacred Head, what glory, 

What bliss, till now, was Thine ! 
Tet though despised and gory. 
I joy to call Thee mine. 

8 Thy grief and Thy compassion 
Were all for sinners* gain ; 
Mine, mine was the transgression, 
But Thine the deadly paia 

4 What language shall I borrow. 
To praise Hiee, dearest Friend, 
For thia, Thy dying sorrow, — 
Thy pity without end I 

ft O, make me Thine forever; 
And should I £unting be. 
Lord, let me never, never 
Outlive my love to Thee. 

i Be near when I am dying, 
O, show Thy cross to me, 
And to my succour flying, 
Gome, Lord, and set me firea 
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No. 91. 

I 



Homing breaks upoo the Tomb. 




1 Morning breake up-on the tomb ; Je - bub Boat-ters all its gloom ; 
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Day of triumph through the skies See the glo-rious Sayioub rise. 
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2. 

Ye who are of death afraid. 
Triumph in the scattered shade ; 
Drive jour anxious cares away. 
See the place where Jbsus lay 1 



8. 



Christian, dry your flowing tears, 
Chase your unbelieving fears ; 
Look on His deserted grave. 
Doubt no more His power to 
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TTTE will oarol joyfully, 

f V On this holy festal day; 
To our risen Lord and King 
Grateful homage we will bring. 

2. 

We will carol joyfully, 

As with sweet accord we bring 
Praise from every heart and voice 

To om risen Lord and King. 



We will carol joyfully. 

While our love and thanks we giv 
To our risen Lord and King, 

Him who died that we might live. 



4. 



We will carol joyfully, 

And to Him our offerings bring, — 
Grateful hearts with love and praise, 

To our risen Lord and King. 



HTMN8 AND TUKBS. 
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Ho. 93.— xiM^. Heaven with rosy Mom is glowing; 
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1 ]Ieay*ii with rosy morn is glowing, Songs of triamph fill the air, Strains of praise fh>m 
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earth are flowing, Hell is writhing in d^ q>air, Hell is writhing in de-spair. 
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Earth's great King in glory springing 
PVom the deep sepulchral night. 

While loud anthems round are ringing, 
Leads His saints to life and lighti 

Useless watch the guard are keeping 
O'er that tomb so still and lone ; 

He Who there in death was sleeping, 
Bursts the seal, and rends the stona 

** Weep no more ; no more be given 
Gushing tears and mournful sighs, 

For the grave's dark gates are riven ; 
Chbist is risen 1" the Angel cries. 

Be our Paschal joy unending 1 
And, O LoBD, deign Thou to save 

Contrite souls, that, lowly bending, 
Pray for life beyond the grave. 

Praise the Father, earth and heavei:; 

Praise the Son, Who rose this day, 
To the Spirit laud be given — 

Three in One, and One in Thre*. 
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BUNDAT SCHOOL 



Angels, Boll the Bock away. 
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^ j An - gels, roll the rock a - way, Death, yield op the 
{ See, the Say • lous quits the tomb, Glow - ing with im • 
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migh-ty prey; ) 
mor • tal bloom. ) 



Al • le - la - ial Al • le- luial Christ the 
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LoBD is ris'n to - day, Ohbist the Lobd is tia'n to - day. 
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2 Shont^ ye seraphs ; aogels, raise 
. Tour eternal song of praise ! 
Let the earth's remotest bound 
Echo to the blissful sound :-^ 
Alleluia 1 Alleluia 1 
Obrut the Lord is ris'n to-diiy. 



HYMNS AND TUNES. 

• Holj Fathsb, H0I7 Sow, 
Holt Spelit, Three m One, 
Glory, as of old, to Thee, 
Now and evermore shall be. 
Alleluia! Alleluia 
Chust the LoBD is ris'n to-daf 



No. 95. 

i TESUS Chbist is risen to-daj, 
tl Our triumphant holiday; 
Who did once, upon the cross, 
Suffer to redeem our loss. 

Hallelujah! Hallelujah 1 
Obust the Lord is risen to-day. 

t Hymns of praise then let us sing 
Unto Chbist, our HeaYcnly King, 
Who endured the cross and graT% 
Sinners to redeem and save. . 

Hallelujah! Hallelujah t 
Chbist the Lobd is risen to-^y. 

• But the pains which He endured 
Our salvation have procured ; 
Now above the sky He's King, 
Where the Angels ever sing: 

Hallelujah! Hallelujah 
Chbist the Lobd is risen to-day. 

# Now be God the Fatheb praised. 
With the Son, firom death upnus«4 
And the Spirit, ever blest, 

One true God, by all confessed. 

HaUelujah! Hallelujah 
Chbist the Lobd is risen to-da|: 
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In the Bich Han's Garden Gronnd. 








1 In the rich man's garden ground Many a precious bud was found , 





Dark blue leaf or sil • ver bell, Wrapt within its silk-en sheU. 
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2 But a bud more rich and rare 
Waited for its blooming there, 
Where the Lord's dear body lay, 
Folded in its white array. 

8 Soon those buds shall give to light 
Their rich blossoms, blue and whtte ; 
Sooner yet to wondering eyes 
Shall the Lord of Life arise. 

4 Once in the baptismal wave, 
All our sins, as in the grave, 
By a type were buried low; 
Teach us, Lord, to leave them so, 

5 Us from sin and death to save. 
Thou didst lie in Joseph's oave ; 
Let our evil nature be 

Buried still and dead with Tboti 
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The Saviour Stood on Olivet 
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1 The Savioihi stood on 01 - i- vet, His earth-ly task was o*er ; 
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And wherefore did he lin - ger yet On this world's dreary shore f 
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2 He raised on high His hands divine ; 
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He blessed His faithful train : 



O, when shall Adam's guilty line 
Such blessings hear again t 

Then slowly towards the expecting sky 

The sky's Creator rose ; 
Angelic watchers, ranged on high, 

£ide Heaven's bright gates unslose. 

And in He came, the Lo&d of Might, 

Eternal and Supreme ; 
Whose presence e en those realms of light 

Illumed with brighter beam. 

O Thou who thus exalted art. 

On whom our souls rely, 
Grant to us now, in mind and heart, 

To dwell with Thee on high I 

And when at length, redeemed by Thec^ 
The just that sleep shall rise ; 

With theirs our happy treasure b6, 
A home beyond the skiea. 
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No. 98. 




Han ! Thou once despised Jesus. 



is-ed Je-bus I Hail I Thou Gali - le • an Kms ; 



1 Hail ! Thou once despis-ed Je-bus I Hail I Thou Gali - le • an King ; 

2 Paschal Lamb, by God appointed, All our sins, on Thee were laid; 
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Thou didst suffer to release us, Thou oidst h 
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Thou didst suffer to release us, Thou didst free sal • va - tion bri 
By al' mighty love anoint- ed, Thou hast full a - tonement maae. 
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Hail! Thou ag-o - niz - mg Sayioub, Bear- er of our sin and shune^ 
All Thy peo- pie are for -giv- en Through the virtue of Thy blood; 
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By Thy merit we find favour ; Life is giv-en through Thy Nai 
O- pened is the gate of Heaven — ^Man is rec - on - oiled to Qotk 




amtt. 



B #|f^ 



pi f f- i 






@: 



HTMN8 AND TUKE8. 



97 



3. 

•liana, low ire bow before Thee, 

Mediator glorified I 
\.ll the heavenly hosts adore Thee, 

Seated at Thy Fathee's side, 
rhere for sioDers Thou art pleading, 

There Thou dost our place prepare, 
Uer for us interceding, 

Till in glory we appear. 



4. 

Worship, honour, power, and bleflsing, 

Thou art worthy to receive : 
Loudest praises never ceasing. 

Meet it is for us to give ; 
Help, ye bright angelic spirits, 

Bring your sweetest, noblest lays , 
Help to sing our Sayiour^s merits, 

Help to chant Emmanuel's prabe. 




Hark! that glorious Bturst of Praise. 
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1 Hark 1 that glorious burst of pratse Which the ransom'd legions raise, 
i Grant us. Lord, to hear that sound Swell Thy golden cit • y roond ; 
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While the ceaseless waves of song Sweep their golden harps a-long, 
And while absent far a - way, In this prison - house of clay. 
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In a full, tri-umphant strain, " To the Lamb for sinners slain. ** 
Let our souls take up the psalm, *' Worthy, worthy is the Lamb.'' 
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Oracions Spirit, Love Divine. 
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1 Gracious Spirit, Love di-vine. Let Thy light within us shine; 
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All our guilt-y fears remove. Fill us with Thy peace and love. 
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t Pardon to the contrite give ; 
Bid the wounded sinner live ; 
Lead us to the Lamb of God, 
Wash us in His precious blood. 

8 Earnest Thou of heavenly rest, 
Comfort every troubled breast ; 



^ Life and joy to all impart^ 
Sanctifying, Lord, each hearts 

4 Guardian Spirit I lest we strav 
Keep us in the heavenly way ; 
Bring us to Thy courts above, 
Realm of light and endless lev • 



No. 101. 



DAY by day the manna fell ; 
O, to learn this lesson well 1 
Still by constant mercy fed. 
Give me, Lok'^ my diuly bread. 



2 Day by day, the promise reads 
Daily strength for daily needs* 
Cast foreboding fears away 
Take the manna of to-day. 



8 Thou my daily task shall give : 
Day by dav to Thee I live. 
So shall added years fulfill 
Not my own, — my F>THn's wilL 
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Vo. 102. 



E ALLOWED be onr Father's 
Name, 
In the hall and in the oot ; 
Holy hearts, revere and love, 
Laps proDane, repeat It not 

Hallowed be onr Saviour's Name, 
Of the high and of the low ; 



Every month declare His prauM^ 
Every knee before Him now. 

8 Hallowed be the Spirit's Name ; 
Fount eternal, gentle Dove ; 
Him all Christians inly Imow, 
Hear His voice, and learn Hia 
love. 



No. 103. Come, Holy Ghost, our Souls inspire. 




^ I II ! I I [Jjd zferii^fe^Fr^ 



1 Come, Holt GH08T,our souls inspire, And lighten with ce-les-tial fire ; 
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v^ I sa/ 
Thou the an-oint-ing Spirit art Who dost Thy seven-fold gifts impart. 
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2 Thy blessed unction from above 
Is comfort, life, and fire of love ; 
Enable with perpetual light 
The dullness of our blinded sight. 

S Keep far our foes, give peace at home ; 
Where Thou art Guide, no ill can eoQM; 
Teach us to know the Father, Sou, 
And Thee, of both to be but One. 
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Lord, by Thee in Safety borne. 




I j Loud, by Thee in safe - ty bonie To an - oth-er Sunday mora ; J 
( Once a -gain our pil-gnm feet In Thy peaceful temple meet. \ 

)Ban - ish rov - ing fan - cies far ; Tune a-fresh the souls that jar ; j 
Let the day its influence shed, Till the coming week be fled. ) 
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As we pass the hallowed porch, From our hearts the world ezolade, 
We must an- swer for to-day, For itsser-vioe and its rest; 
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On the qui - et of Thy Church, Let no earth-bom tho't m-trude. 
Give us grace to praise and pray, Grace to love Thee, and be blest 
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Vo. 105. 



Join all on Earth. 






Join all on earth, in heaven above, In honour, blessing, glory, love ; 
D.a That BO the Fathek's glorious Name, AU creatures hallow'd may proclaim 
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Sing praises to the Great I Ah, Sing praises to the spotless Lakb ; 
And thro' the Spiiirr shed abroad. Confess that Jesus Uhrist is Lord. 
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Sing praises to that Pow'r divine^Who saaoti - fies the inner shrine : 
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No. 106. Qod, we Praise Thee, and Confess. 
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1 O God, we praise Thee, and confess Thou on-ly art the Lord, The 
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everlasting Father Thou, In all the earth adored. In all the earth adored. 
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2 To 'Thee aU angels cry ^loud ; 
The Heavens and all therein : 
To Thee continually do cry 
Cherub and Seraphim. 

8 O Holy, Holy, Holy Lord, 

Lord God of Hosts Most High, 
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The Heaven and earth Thy glory fills 
"With might and majesty. 

4 The holy Church throughout the eai tk 
Always confesseth Thee, 
With one accord, in every plaoe, 
I One God, in Persons TIipml 
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How Sweet is the Say, 
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1 How Bweet is the day of the LoaD and its rest; 
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day of the week 



we sure 
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ly love best; 
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This mor - niog our Sav- ioub a - rose from the tomb, 
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And took from the grave all its ter > ror and gioom ! 
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S O let OS be thoughtful and prayerful to-day, 
Aod not spend a moment in trifling or play ; 
Remembering the Lord's Day was graeiou^ given, 
To draw us from earth, and prepare us for Heayen. 

8 Behold us, our Fathsr I though children we be^ 
We are not too young to be noticed by The« 
Our Guardian and Guide be through life's early days ; 
Let us scive Thee our hearts, and live to Thy praise. 



No. 108. 

1 TITE bring to Thee, Lord, our tribute of praise, 

VV For the gift of Thy "Word, the guide of our w»yi; 
Its treasures exhaustless, more precious than gold 
The hopes and the glories its pages unfold 1 

f It bids us seek early the pearl of great price, 
Ere the heart is enslaved m the bondage of vioe ; 
It speaks of a Saviour, and tells of His love. 
It shows us the way to the mansions above. 

S Blest Volume of Truth 1 we hail it with joy ; 

Its wonders and blessings our tongues shall employ; 
We'll sing of its triumphs, and tell of its worth, 
And send its glad tidings afar o'er the earth. 



No. 109. 

1 rpflE Lord is my Shepherd ; how happy am 1 1 
X So tender, so watchful my wants to supply; 
He daily supplies me with raiment and food : 
Whatever He denies me, it is for my good. 

S The Lord is my Shepherd; how happy am II 
In His gracious bosom securely I lie. 
In death's gloomy valley no evil I dread. 
For "I will be with thee," my Shepherd has said. 

S The Lord is my Shepherd; His rod and His staiF 
Shall comfort' and strengthen, and guide in His path. 
His love is my sunlight. His presence my joy, 
To tell of His goodness niy blessed employ. 
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We gather, we gather. 
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I We gath-er, we gath-er, dear Je - sua, to bring The breathiogs cf 
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love *mid the blos-eoms of Spring ; Our Mak - er, Re-deem - er, we 
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grate- fill- ly raise Our hearts and our Toio-es in hymning Thj praise. 



011= 




3^3 



/TV 



■b— f 



?=?: 



:p=P=p: 



¥-^ 



HofL 



y~y- 



2 When stooping to earth from the brightness of HesTeo 
Thy blood for our ransom so freely was given, 
Thou deignedst to listen while children adored 
With joyful hosannas, the bless'd of the Lord. 

8 Those arms, which embraced little children of old, 
Still love to encircle the lambs of the fold; 
That grace which inviteth the wandering home, 
Hath never forbidden the youngest to tome. 

4 Hosanna 1 Hosanna 1 Great Teacher 1 «re raise 
Our hearts and our voices in hymning Thy praise 
For precept and promise so graciously given,— 
For DlesnngB of earth, and glories of Heaven. 
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111. We bring no glittering Treasures. 






1 We bring no glittering treasures, No gems from earth's deep mine ; 
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Wo come with sim-ple meas - urea To chant Thy love di - vine. 

nf-'i'— sTi — f 



m 



P 



4- 



:«iZiL 



1 



E 



2 Children, Thy favours sharing, 

Their voice of thanks would raise ; 
Fathek, accept our offering,— 
Our songs of grateful praise. 

8 The dearest gift of Heaven, 

Love's written Word of Truth, 
To us is early given. 
To guide our steps in youth. 

4 We hear the wondrous story, 
The tale of Calvary ; 
We read of homes in glory, 
From sin and sorrow free. 

6 Redeemer I grant Thy blessing I 
O, teach us how to pray, 
Tliat each, Thy fear possessing, 
May tread life's onward way. 

• Then, where the pure are dwellii^ 
We hope to meet again ; 
And sweeter numbers swelling, 
For ever praise Thy Name» 
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In the Vineyard of onr Father. 




1 In the vine -yard of our Fatheb» Dai-lj work we find to do; 
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Scattered gleanings we may gather, Though we are but young and few ; 
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Lit -tie eluR iers, lit- tie clus-ters Help to fill the gamers, too. 
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% Toiling early in the morning, 

Catching moments through toe di^>k 
Nothing small or lowly sooming, 
So along our j)ath we stray ; 

|: Gathering gladly :| 
Free-will offerings by the way. 

t Not for selfish praise or glory, 

Not for objects notliing worth-* 
But to send the blessed story 
Of the Gospel o*er the eartli,— - 

|: Tellmg mortals :| 
Of our Lord and Sayioub'i hirtb. 
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Up md erer at onr calling, 

Till in death our lips are dumts 
Or till — Bin's dominion falling — 

Cbbist shall in His kingdom oomt; 
I: And His children, :| 

Reacn their everlasting home 

Steadfast, then, in our endeavour 

Heavenly Father, may we be ; 
And, for ever and for ever, 

Wft will give the praise to Thee; 
Jj: Hallelujah 1 J 

Singmg all eternally. , 



Ho. 113. 

ALLELUIA 1 Song of sweetnei^ 
Voice of joy, eternal lay ; 
Alleluia is the anthem 

Of the choirs in heavenly day, 
Which the Angels sing, abiding 
In the House of God alway. 

Alleluia thou resoundest, 
Salem, mother ever blest;. 

Alleluias without ending 
Fit yon place of gladsome rest: 

Exiles we, by Babel's waters, 
Sit in bondage, and distressed. 

Alleluia we deserve not 
Here to chant for ever more ; 

Alleluia our transgressions 
Make us for awhile give o'er; 

For the holy time is coming, 
Bidding us our sins deplore. 

Trinity of endless glory, 
Hear Thy people as they cry ; 

Grant us all to keep Thv Easter 
In our home beyond the sky. 

There to Thee, our Alleluia 
SinKing everlastingly. 
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No. 114. I love the Church, the Holy Chnr :,. 

4_^^ — |S.J?V- ,a 



^^i^^^^i 



7^T 



33 



1 I love the Church, the holy Church, The Sayiouk'b spotless iride 
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And 0, I love her pal - a - ees, Through all the world so wide. 




2 The cross-topped f^ire amid the trees, 
The holy bell of prayer, 
The music of our Mother's voice, — 
Our Mother's home is there. 

8 Unbrokeo is her lineage, 

Her warrants clear as when 
Thou, Sayious, didst go up on high, 
And give good gifts to men. 

8 Here clothed in innocence they stand. 
Thine holy orders three. 
To rule and feed Thy flock, Chbut 
And ever watch for Thee. 

4 I love the Church — ^the holy Ohureh— 
That o'er our life presides — 
The birth, the bridal, and the grave, 
And many an hour besides. 

6 Be mine through life to live in her, 
And when the Lord shall call, 
To die in her, the Spouse of Cmuifiy 
The Mother of us alL 
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No. 115. 



1. 



LORD, while for all mankind we pray, 
Of every clime and toast, 
3 hear us for our native land, 
The land we love the most 

2. 

guard our shores from every foe ; 

With peace our borders bless. 
Our cities with prosperityj 

Our fields witn plenteousness. 



8. 



Unite us in the sacred love 
Of knowledge, truth and Thee ; 

And let our hills and valleys sing, 
That Christ hath made us free. 

4. 

Lord of the nation, thus to Thee 
Our country we commend ; 

Be Thou her refuge and her truBt, 
Her everlasting Friend. 
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Jernsalein, Blest City. 
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I 

1. Je - ru - sa - lem, blest cit - y 1 Name of ce - les - tial sound I 

2. Thou art the gold- en man-sion Where saints for ev- er sing, — 
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With liv - ing stones upbuild - ed. With an - gel ar • mies crowned. 
The seat of God*s own chos - en, The pal -ace of our King. 
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8. 

There God for ever dwelleth, 
Himself of all the Grown ; 

The TiRmb a light there shineth. 
And never goeth down. 



Nought to that City cometh 

Its people to molest : 
They praise their God for ever. 

Nor day nor night they r^t 
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Ho. 117. I think when I read that sweet Story. 
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1 I think when I read that sweet sto • ry of old. When 




Je - SU8 was here a-mong men, How He called little chil-dren as 
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lambs to His fold ; I should like to have been with them then. 
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2 1 wish that His hands had been placed on my head, 

That His arm had been thrown around me, 
And that I might have seen His kind look when He aftid, 
" Let the little ones come unto Me.** 

3 Yet still to His footstool in prayer I may go, 

And ask for a share in His love ; 
And if I thus earnestly seek Him below, 
I shall see Him and hear Him above ; 

4 In that beautiful place He is gone to prepare 

For all who are washed and forgiven ; 
Full many dear children are gathering there, 
** For of such is the kingdom of Heaven** 

6 But thousands and thousands who wande? imd fidl, 
Never heard of that heavenly home ; 
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I Wish they oould know there is room for them all, 
And that Jebus has bid thorn to oome. 

And O, how I long for that glorious time, 
The sweetest and brightest and best, 

When the dear little children of every clime, 
Shall crowd to His arms and be blest. 
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A gentle and a holy Child. 



1 A gen- tie and a ho -ly Child Was snre that littl 

2 ** Ye cannot enter into Heaven If still your hearts are i 
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A gen- tie and a ho -ly Child Was sure that little one of old, 
** Ye cannot enter into Heaven If still your hearts are proud and wild, 
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Whom Je-8U8 took io - to His arms, And to His own Apostles told : — 
Ez - cept, converted, you become Like little children, pure and mild." 
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Had we been waiting at His side 
When Jesus taught His people thus, 

Uplooking in His holy face. 
Could He have chosen one of us! 

4 O, not unless our childish hearts 
In simple truthfulness obey ; 
Unless our souls be guileless found, 
And meek and patient, day by day I 

6 O Saviouk, fill our hearts with joy, 

And deign to make us good and mild ; 
And bless us with Thy gertle hand. 
As Thou didst bless iSl- i Jewish child 
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The Snmmer Boses bloom and die. 
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The summer ros-es bloom and die, The lil - j blossoms down belcw, 
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As bright along the cottage wall As where the gay* est gardens grow. 

-1- 



^ 



jE^^^E^|aj;j=jjj=Jj^ 



2 They sip the silver dew at night ; 

Toey bloom in meek contentment there ; 
Thougn never king, in splendour bright, 
Was drest in colours naif so fair. 

8 And Chbist has taught how lowly flowers 
Rebuke our thoughts so vain and wild; 
And teach these living hearts of ours 
A lesson in their beauty mild. 

4 In simple trust they still abide, 
They grow in every quiet nook ; 
And in £eir beauty nave no pride, 
And take no thought of how they look. 

ft lis thus a Christian child should grow, 
A modest, humble, trusting flower, 
In Christ's own garden here below, 
Mode meet to deck His heavenly bower 
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No. 120. Like a Tonngf Flower of Early Hay. 




1 

2 



Like 
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young flower of ear - Iv May, That chil - dren pluck and 
Outstretobed up-on the lit - tie bed. Where oft she Biumbered 
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leave to die, The nil - er's lit • tie daugh-ter lay, With 
calm and bright^ They left the maid - en stilT and dead, — No 
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cold, pale cheek, and sunken eye, With cold, pale cheek, and suoken eye. 
fad - ed blos-som half so -white. No fad - ed blos-som half so white. 
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t The childless mother weepeth sore, 
The mourners make a loader moan : 
Bat Christ has piissed the chamber door. 
And chid the monrners* scoffing tone. 

4 The hand that clothes the hawthorn tree, 
When spring returns to deck th,e plain. 
Gives warm and bright that human flower 
Back to her mother's breast again. 



6 O work of joy I work of love 1 

He holds her hand, He bids her rise, 
Her lip grows red, the eyelids move, 
The child looks up with wondering ejes 

6 Then who should fear a dying bed. 
Or who in hopeless sorrow weejiL 
Since Jxsirs stands beside His dead. 
And whispers soft, **The7 do but sleep r* 
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No. 121. Still Bright, and Bine doth Jordan flow. 
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1 Still bright and blue doth Jordan flow. Between his banks all rough and bold 

2 Still in Thy Church, O Lokd, flow on The con- se- crating waters bright ; 
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And round the far for - got - ten shore Where Jesus was baptized of old. 
And stiU the Holy Dovecomes down,To wash our sin - ful spirits white. 
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8 And stiU above the new-crossed brow 

Are said the Three Great Names divine ; 
And Fathek, Son, and Holt Ghost 
Are near to bless that healing siga 

4 0, as Thy children wander ou, 

Still o*er them brood, Thou Threefold Riw< 
And still the vow be on their souls 
They breathed in their baptismal hour. 



No. 122. 

1 rpHOTT art our Father, Lord of alll 
X "We trust in Thee, whate'er befall ; 
The strong to guard, the sure to guide, 
The kind and udthful to provide. 

Though earthly parents pass away, 
Be Thou our everlasting stay ; 
And for His sake the cross that bor«, 
Bdake ns Thy ehildren ever more 
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HTUN8 AND TUNES. 

When Sickness, Fain, and Death. 
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When BiokneBS, pain, and death Gome o'er a ChristiaD child, 
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How sweetly then departs the breath 1 The dying pang, how mild I 




2 It gently sinks to rest, 
As once it used to do, 
Upon its mother's tender breast, 
And as seoorely, too. 



8 The spirit is not dead, 

Though low the body Les ; 

But, freed from sin and sorrow, fled 

To dwell beyond the akiesw 



4 That death is but a sleep 
Beneath a Sayious's care, 
And He will surely, safely keep 
The body resting there. 
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1 rpHERE are green pastures, where' 

X Our Shepherd feeds His flock, 
Beside those liring streams that flow 
From the Eternal Bock. 



2 There blooms perpetual spring. 
There strife and terrors cease ; 

And there the straight way lies that leaJ« 
To everlasting peace. 



3 From this world's barren fields 
Lead us, O Lord, in love. 
To seek tiie rest Thy pasture yields, 
For<^taste of that above. 
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ITo. 125. Who are these arrayed in White? 
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1 Who are these arrayed in white, Brighter than the uoon-day sun, 
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Foremost of the sons of light, Nearest the e - ter-nal throne I 

I -^-. 
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2. 

These are they who bore the cross, 
Faithful to their Master died, 

Sufferers in His righteous cause, 
Followers of the Crucified. 



I 



t 



3. 



Stone and sword no more we fear, 
Tet the martyr's zeal we priie; 

May it in our liyes appear, 
Guiding us to Paradise. 



Ho. 126. 



1. 



JESUS, Saviour, Son of God, 
Who for me life's pathway trod. 
Who for me became a child. 
Make me hiunble, meek, and mild. 



2. 



1 Thy lamb would ever be ; 
Jesus, I would follow Thee , 
And, like Samuel of old, 
Always live within Thy fold. 



8. 



Dearest Savioub, I am Thine, 
Bid Thy Spibit on me shine ; 
Keep my weak and sinful heart, 
Lest it should from Thee depart 

4. 

Teach me how to pray to Thee ; 
Make me holy, heavenly ; 
Let me love what Thou dost love 
Let me live with Thee above. 
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HYMNS AND TUNES. 



Every Morning the red Snn. 
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erj moroing the led sun Ris - #8 warm and bright; 
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But the eyenine com - eth on. And the dark cold nierht : 



the evening com -eth 



on, 



And the dark cold night : 
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There's a bright land far a-waj, Where 'tis nev- er - end- ing day. 






2 Every spring the sweet young flow'rs 

Open bright and gay, 
Till the chiUy autumn hours 

Wither them away. 
There's a land we have not seen, 
Where the trees are always green. 

e Little birds sing songs of praise 
All the summer long ; 
But in colder, shorter days 

They forget their song. 
There's a place xih^re Angels sing 
Ceaseless praises to their King. 



4 Christ our Lord is ever near 

Those who follow Him, 
But we cannot see Him here, 

For our eyes are dim. 
There is a most happy place. 
Where men always see His &re. 

5 Who shall go to that bright laud I 

All who do the right ; 
Holy children there shall stand. 

In their robes of white : 
For that Heaven bO bright and blei < 
Is our eTe?iastiiiff rest 
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No. 129. 



Little Travellen Zionward. 
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1 Lit - tie tmyellers Zi-on-ward, Each one entering in - to rest, 

2 There to welcome Je-sus waits, Gives the crown His followers win : 
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In tbe kingdom of tout Lobd, In the mansions of the blest. 
Lift your heads, y« golden gates 1 Let the lit- tie travellers in. 
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8 Who are these, whose little feet, 
Pacing life's dark journey through, 
Soon shall reach that heavenly seat 
They had ever kept in view ? 

% **1, from Greenland's frozen land ;" 
** I, from India's sultry plain ;" 
** I, from Afrio's burning sand ;" 
** I, from islands of the main." 



5 "All our earthly journey past. 

Every tear and pain gone by. 
We'll together meet at kist, 
At the portal of the sky.* 

6 Each the welcome " Come 1" awaiti 

Conquerors over death and ein 1 
lift your heads, ye golden gates ! 
Let the little ^vellers in. 
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OFT in danger, oft in woe, 
Onward* Christian, onward ^ ; 
Fight the fight, maintain the strife. 
Strengthened with the Bread of 
Life. 

t Let your droopmg hearts be glad ; 
March in heavenly armour olad ; 
Fight 1 nor think the battle long; 
Soon ^hall victory be your song. 



8 Let not sorrow dim your eye, 
Soon shall every tear be dry ; 
Let not fears your course impede 
Great your strength, if great your 
need. 

4 Onward, then, in battle move I 
More than conqVors ye shall prove 
Though opposed by many a foe, 
Christian solrlier, onward ga 
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HTMN8 AND TUNES. 



I am a ChristiLan Child. 



119 




1 I am a Ohristian child, So I must watch and pray 
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Learn to do - ny myseUi and tread The narrow, thomj way. 
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2 The way that Jesus went, 

And all His saints have gone, 
In the dear foot-prints of their Loan, 
With patience pressing on. 

8 With many a holy psalm 

Their fainting steps were cheered ; 
While, brightening to their wishful gaM» 
The " fer-oflf land " appeared. 

4 Teach me those psalms to sing, 
That ** far-off land " to see ; 
And when I weary in the race, 
Uphold and strengthen me. 

ft Is not the weakest child 

The parent's tenderest care f 
Then hold me with Thy mighty arm, 
And in Thy bosom bear. 
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No. 131. All Thy Works, Heavenly Father. 
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- ( All Thy works, O Heavenly Father, What Thou biddest them, fulf f. ; j 
j Shall not I, Thy child,much rather Sing Thy praise, and do Thy t/ il\ I ] 
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Hither - to Thy hand hath led me, And hath brought me on my way ; 
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Thou hast clothed me,Thou hast fed me,Thou hast blest me every day. 
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2. 

LoBD, 'tis of Thy loving-kindness 

That Thy Gospel I have known ; 
Else I migot have sat in blindness, 

Bowing down to wood and stone. 
To Thy Font my parents brought me. 

Ere Thy tender love I knew ; 
And Thy Minister has taught me 

What to flee, and what to do. 

Sji P6rmi9Hon qf Rev, 



8. 

Since my time is like an arrow, 

Hastening on without delay, 
And Thy gate is straight and nan o^. 

Very narrow is the way — 
Thou Who gav'st Thy Son to save dm, 

Send Thy Holt Spirit down ; 
Make me do as Thou wouldst have mei 

Make me more and more Thine own 
J. F, Towig, DJ>. 
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HYMN8 AND TUNES. 

When little Samuel woke. 
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*1 
When lit - tie Sam-uel woke, And heard his Maker's voice, At 

If God would speak to me, And say He was my Friend, IIow 
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ev - ery word He spoke, How much did ho re - joice I O, bles-sed, 
hap-py I should be !• 0, how I would at- tend! The smallest 
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hap - py child 1 to find The God of Heaven so near and kind, 
sin I then would fear, If God A1 - migh-ty were so near. 
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S. 

And does He never speak ? 
O yes ; for in His Word 
He bids me come and seek 
W 'J^i^e God that Samuel heard. 
And every sin I well may fear. 
Since God Almighty is so near. 



4. 

« 

Like Samuel let me say. 
Whene'er I read His Word, 

" Speak, Lord, I would obey " 
The voice that Samuel heard ; 

And when I in %y House appear, 

' Speakffor Thy ser Fsnt waits to hear * 
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SUNDAY SCHOOL 



Jesus, Meek and Oentle. 
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Je • BUS, meek and gen - tie, Son of God Most High, 
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Pity-ing, lov - ing Sav - iour, Hear Thy children's cry. 



2 Pardon our offences. 

Loose our captive chains ; 
Break down every idol 
Which our soul detains. 

H Give us holy freedom ; 

Fill our hearts with love; 
Draw us, Holy Jesus, 
To the realms above 




Lead us on our journey, 
Be Thyself the Way 

Through terrestrial darkness 
To celestial day. 

Jesus, meek and gentle, 
Son of God Most Hig^ 

Pitying, loving Savioue, 
Hear Thy <uuldren'B coy. 



So. 134. 



Let Children to the Savionr come. 






1 Let children to the Saviour come, From cottage and from hall ; 

2 He calls them by His Gos-pel yet, With ten- der words and mild, 



eES3 



i 



^fi-4=--# - 



a^ 



t 



;5S 



^ 



£ 



HTVirB ADD TCNBB. 
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For in Hb Father's house there's room, And in Hb lovr. for alL 
As One who knows their wants and woes, For Jesus was a child. 
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No. 135. 



3 And they that come will learn of Him 

That wisdom from aboye. 
Whose thoughts are purity and peace. 
Whose words and deeds are love ; 

4 Will learn to .lee the serpent's snare, 

Man's childl. \ad that b«guiled ; 
And something of His semblance wear, 
When Jesus was a child. 

Christian Children, High and Lowly. 
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I, high and low-ly. Try like lit - Ui 
lit - tie dai - sy Looks up with it 
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Christian children, high and low*ly. Try like lit - tie flow'rs to be ; 
Day by day the lit - tie dai - sy Looks up with its yel-low eye ; 
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Day by day the tall tree-blossom Giyes to Gk>D its fragrance free. 
Nev-er murmurs, ney-er wish-es It were hanging up on high. 




) God has g^yen each hb station — 
Some'haye riches and high place; 
Some haye lowly homes and labour ; 
All may haye His precious srraoe. 



4 And God loyeth all Hb children, 
Rich and poor, and hi^h and low 
And they all shall meet in Heaycn, 
Who haye sery'd Him here below 
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SUNDAY SOHOO; 



The Fields bedecked with Flowers. 






1 The fields bedecked with flowers, The stars that gem the night> 
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The sunbeams and the showers, God made them in His might 
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2 Each little flower that opens, 

Each little bird that sings, 

He made their glowing coIoupb, 

He made their tiny wings. 

3 The purple-headed mountain^ 

The river running by, 
The sunset, and the morning 
That brightens up the sl^, 

i The cold wind in the winter, 
The pleasant summer sun. 
The ricn fruits in the garden, 
He made them every oqe. 

5 The tall trees in the greenwood. 
The meadows where we pilAy» 
The rushes by the water, 
We gather every day ; 

• He gave us eyes to see them, 
Ajad lips that we might teO 
How great 's God Almighty, 
Who ** do ^h all things wo?l" 



HTMNB AND TUNBS. 
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t Then let us raise our votoes, 
His praises to proclaim ; 
And in His works around ns. 
Read His Almighty Name. 



Little Drops of Water. 




1 lit - tie drops of wa - ter, Lit • tie grains of sand, 

2 Thus the lit - tie min - utes, Hum-ble Uiough they be. 




Make the mighty 
Make the mighty 



o - cean, 
a • ges 



And the sol - id land. 
Of e - ter - ni - ty. 
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8 Thus our little errors 
Lead the eoul away 
From the path of virtue, 
Oft in sb to stray. 



Little deeds of kindness, 
Little words of love, 

Make on earth an Eden, 
Like the Heaven above. 
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EVERY heart that's loving, 
Works of love will do ; 
Those we dearly cherish. 
We must honour, too. 

To our parents* teaching 

Listen day by dav ; 
And their e\ery bidding 

Cheerfully 



i>ry D14 
obey. 
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For when, in His cbildhood, 
Our dear Loan was here^ 

He, too, was obedient 
To His parents dear. 

And His little children 
Must be good as He—* 

Gentle and submissive. 
As He used to be. 



126 



No. 139. 



SUNDAY SCHOOL 



Holy Jesus, be my Light 
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1 Ho - ly Je-sus, be my light; Shine up -on my way; 
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Throogh this tempting;, changing life. Lead me day by day. 
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2 As the wise men came of old, 
Travelling afar, 
Ouided to Thy cradle throne. 
By a wondrous star ; 

S So be Thou my constant Guide, 
Lead me all the way, 
Till I reach Thy home at last, 
Never more to stray 



No. 140. 

1 T OVER of a little child, 
Jj Hear an infant's prayer : — 
Make me teachable and mild, 
Free from guile and care. 

t Give a childlike spirit, too, 
Suited to my yeara ; 
fUady mind Thy will to do^ 
Boon as it appean^ 



HnCNS AND TUNBS. 
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t Jlhj by day I learn of Thee 
Lessons of Thy lore: 
Jxsire speaks and speaks to me^ 
Though He reigns above. 

A little Child may know. 
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lit - tie ehild may know Our Father's Name of lore ; 
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S Aroimd me when I look. 
His handiwork I see : 
The world is like a picture-book. 
To teaoh His Name to me. 

8 The thousand little flowers 
Within our garden bound, 
The rainbow, and the soft spring Bliower% 
And every pleasant sound ; 

4 And every living thing 
Rejoicing in the light— 
The Uttle birds that sweetiy sing, 
The moon that shines by night , 

ft And every star above, 

Set in tiie deep blue sky,— 
All tell me that our God u 1o?% 
And tell me He is nigh 
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QXnSTDAY 80H00L HTMN8 AND TUNBS. 



See the shining Dew-droyi. 




1 See the shin - ing dew • drops On the flow* ers strewed, 
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Prov-ing as they spar-kle, God is ev - er good. 
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See the morning sunbeams 
Lighting up the wood, 

Silently proclaiming, 
God is ever good. 

Hear the mountain streamlet 

In the solitude. 
With its ripple saying, 

God is ever good. 



4 ^ In the leafy tree-tops, 

Where no fears intrude, 
Merry birds 'are singing, 
GrOD is eyer good. 

5 Bring, my heart, thy tribute. 

Songs of gratitude, 
While all nature utters. 
God is eyer good. 
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TirHEN the daylight breaking, 
f y Sheds o'er earth ito flood, 
Hills and valleys, waking, 
Murmur, God is good. 

Winds and gushing fountains, 

Through the sohtude 
'^^he groves and mountains, 

'^ho, God is good. 



8 



Birds, whose notes are nngiofi^ 
Through the field and wood, 

Their best tribute bringing. 
Warble, Gk>D is good 

Join, then, in the chorus. 

Man, with soul endued, 
To Him who is o*er us, 

Singing, God is good. 
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f Allegretto. 



Sing we Merry Christmas. 



n i^ P Allegretto. . i I I I ^^ \ \ \ 



1 Sing we merry ChriBtmaa, Cliristmaa blithe aod free I Time of ho-ly 




gladnieas, Mirth and minstrel -sie. Hark 1 the mer-ry ehurch-uells, 
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Ringing joy-ous - ly ; Hailing with sweet mtisio,CBaiBT'snatiyi*ty. 
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t Haste we to His temple, 

Wreathe our garlands green ; 
Deck each arch and column 

For the festiye scene. 
Oloria in exceltU / 

Hark ! the angels sing ; 
Ghna in supr$mi$ 

To our inunt Kin(& 



I 

8 Fnesty and choir, and people, 

Join in concert all ; 
Sing your loudest praises 

At our festiyaL 
Joy for us poor exiles ! 

On this happy mom, 
Jasus Christ Emm anuvl, 

Of David's line vat ham. 
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No. 145. Carol, Brothers, carol. 

CHORUS.— ^nimafo. v Bev. W. A. MiriiLEirBVBO, L D. 
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Car - ol, brothers, carol, Car - ol joy- ful - ly, Car - cl the g!»d 
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tiding., Car • ol mer - rily ; And pray a gladsome CIiri8tinas,For 

•■^ N J^ N N k. . . > 
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all good Christian men ; Carol, brothers, carol Christmas day a -gain 
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1 Caroljbut with gladness, Not in soogs of earth ; On the Saviour's birthday 
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Hflillowed be our mirth; While a thousand blessings Fill our hearts with 
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glee, Christmas day we'll keep,The Feast of char- i - tj. 




At the merry table, 

Think of toose whoVe none, 
The orphan and the widow, 

Hung^ and alone. 
Bountiful your offerings 

To the altar bring ; 
Let the poor and needy 

Christmas carols sing. 
Carol, brothers, d^c 



8 Listening angel music, 

Discord sure must cease— 
Who dare hate his brother 

On this day of peace! 
While the heavens are tellt ig 

To mankind good will, 
Only love and kindness 
Every bosom filL 

Carol, brot'iert, 4a 



Let our hearts, responding 

To the fteraph band, 
Wish this morning's sunshine 

Bright in every land : 
Word, and deed, and prayer 

Speed the grateful sound, 
Telling ** Merry Christmas " 

All the world around. 
Carol, brothers. Aa. 
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Good Christian Men, rejoice. 
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1 Good Christian men, re - joice With hearty and soul, and voice; 
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Give ye heed to what we say : News I News I Jesus Christ id bom to>daj : 
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Oz and ass be-fore Him bow, And He is in the man-ger now. 
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CoKisT is born to - day I 
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Christ is bom to- day 1 
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9 Oood Cbriitlan ai«n. T«]oIce 
With heart, sod Boul, and voice ; 
Now 7e hear oteadlaea blisa ; 

Joy I Joy I 

JssDS CaniST vm born for this I 

He haih oped the heavenly door, 

Aod man is blosaed ever more. 

|: Christ wae bora Tor thin t :] 



8 Good ChiiBtlon men, rejoice 
With heart, and soul, and Tolee ; 
Nov yo need cot Tear the grave; 

Peace! Peace I 
Jesl's CuRiaT woB bora tn saTe I 
Calla jou one, and calls you all, 
To iniD Ula everlasting liall : 



.t was bom to 
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Silent Hiffht! Holy Night! 
P^ ^1 S3, Pi 
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) - Ij night I 



ealm, all u bright. 
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a Silent nightl Holynlghtl 

Shephercbquokeat tfieBigbtl I Son ofGoi), love'd pure ligbt 

Glorlee stream (Vom Heaven afiirl Radlantbeamalhitn Thy holy Foca 

Heavenly hosta sing Alleluia! With the dawnof redcemlnsgroea 

Cutui. the SiTiouB, la bom I I Jesus. Lobs, at "niy Birth. 
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The Christmas Tree. By Bev. j. h. a, 4t. 

L-^To be tung Before the Distribution of Oifte, 



fc 









f 



1 (father around tbe Christinas tree I Gather around the Chri&tmas tn a ) 



a^^^ 



■•— »- 



^mm \ 




Ever green Have its branches been. It is king of all the woodland scene : 



^^^ 







For Christ, our King, is born to-daj 1 His reign shall nev-er pass a-waj. 



OHORUS. 



jCr > > I > !j > r- 



!?ii 



Ho - san - na^ Ho • san - na. Ho - san - na in the high • est t 



;t 



t: 






i 



CAROLS lU 

t I Gather around the Chnstmas (reel ;| 
Once the pride 
Of the mountain side, 
Now cut down to grace our Christmas-tide : 
For Christ from heaven to earth came dow^ 
To gain, through death, a nobler crown. 
Hosanna, Ac 

% I Oather around the Christmas tree I :| 
Every bough 
Bears a burden now, — 
They are gifts of love for us, we trow : 
For Christ is bom, His love to show, 
And give good gifts to men below. 
Hosanna, &e. 

4 |: Oather around the Christmas tree 1 :| 
Tapers bright 
In the branches light, 
"nil our eyes all shine at the goodly nfjbAi 
For Christ, our Light, is born to-daji 
His glory ne'er shall fode away. 
Hosanna. dec. 



IL'^To be tung After the DUtrUmtum of OifU, 

• |: Farewell to Thee, O Christmas tree 1 :| 
lliy part is done, 
And thy gifts are gone, 
And thy lights are dyin^ one by one : 
For earthly pleasures die tonlay, 
But heavenly joys sliall last alway. 
Hosanna, dre. 

6 |: Farewell to thee, O Christmas tree I :| 
Twelve months o'er, 
We shall meet once more. 
Merry welcome sin^g, as of yore : 
For Christ now reigns, our Saviode dear* 
And gira us Christmas every year I 
Hosanna. Ae, 



189 



OABOLS. 



Bo. 149. 



Three Kings of Orient. 



I 



Oabpabd. 



Words and Uiuiio by Jb. 



^ 






■4- 



|1:&:|S: 



1 Wt three kings of O - ri-ent are ; Bear-ing gifts, we ti averso a 
5 Glo-rious now be-hold Him a - rise, King, and God, and Sac - ri 

tMisLoniOB and Balthazar. 
? 







-^ 






- far Field and fountain, moor and mountain. Following jon-der Star. 

- fice ; HeaVn sings Hal-le - lu -jab I Hal- le - lu-jah, the earth re- plies. 



^ I 



■i- 




I 



^^^ 



P^^ 



?S^: 



laj^^^i^^ ^HM^B^l^^^B ^IB^^B^^K' 



« 



^m 






^1 



fiSiM 



jtf'zifriEt: 






NoTx. Each of stanzas 2, 8, and 4, is sung as a solo, to the masio of OatparcTs part, ir 
the 1st and 5th verses ; the aeconipaniment and chorus being the same throughout. Onij 
i^tanzas 1 and 5 are sung as a trio. Men's voices are best for the puts of the Ttree Kinjcs. l>"i 
ihe tuusic Is set in the O tlef for the accommodation of children. 
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OHORT78. 
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O Star of Won-der, Star of Kight, Star wii 

sf'' .g t — m JS ,_ m « e 



with Rov-al Beauts 




bright) Westward leading, Still proceeding, Guide as to Thj per-fect 



QE 



5M3i=5E 



I 



T 



- -^- ■#- - . - \ 




^ 




Light. 



^^#^^P 



Interlude, 






-X 



P-" 



E 



2 Bom a King on Bethlehem plain. 
Gold I bring to crown Him again; 
King for ever. 
Ceasing never 
Over us all to reign. — O Star, Ac. 

8 Frankincense to offer have I, — 
Incense owns a Deity nigh : 

Prayer and praising 

All men raising, 
Worship Him, Qod on high. — ^O Star, 4e. 

4 Myrrh is mine ; its bitter perfume 
Breathes a life of gathering gloom ; 

Sorrowing, sighing, 

Bleeding, dying, 
Sealed in the stone-cold tomb. — O Star, Aa 



P 



188 



No. 150. 

Oirii 
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t: 



OAJtOLS. 

I know» I know. 

Words by Bishop Oozb 



J.B. 



ww^ 



ts:^ 




i-PriF^ 



i^ 



1 I know, I knowWhere the green leaves grow, When the woods without sre hflic | 

2 For a fragrant crown, When the Lord comes down. Of the deathless green we brail. 



^' 




II' 



^^^^^ 



J*. 



St 



Bojra 



Where a sweet perfiime Of the woodland's bloom Is afloat on the win>ter air. 
0*er the altar bright,Where the tissue white. Like win-ter snow Is laid. 



Girls. All. 



Where tempest strong Hath howled along With his war-whoop wild and lend, 
And we think 'tis meet The Lobd to greet, As wise men did of 



old, 






^^^i 



s 




m 



Bofs GlrU 



Till the broad ribs broke Of the for-est oak. And his crown of glo - ry bowed. 
With the spic • er - ies Of In-cense-trees, And hearts like the hoarded gold. 
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I know, I know Wliere the green leaves grow,Tho* the groves without are bare; 
And so we shake The snow -y flake From cedar and myr-tle f&ir; 



gy-fS 



teN 



s^^gjggg ll 






"Where the branches nod Of the trees of Ood, And the wild vines flonrish &ir. 
\nd the boughs that nod On the hills of God, We raise to His glo-ry there. 




J^ 



MS: 



^ 



3zi: 



?i=p: 



8 I know, I know 

Where blossoms blow 
The earliest of the year ; 

Where the passion-flower 

With a mystic power 
Its thorny crown doth rear, — 

Where crocus breathes, 

And fragrant wreaths 
Like a censer fill the gale, — 

Where cowslips burst 

Tp beauty first, 
And the lily of the vale ; 

And snowdrops white. 

And pansies bright 
As Joseph's coloured vest ; 

And laurel-tod 

From the woods of God. 
Where the wild bird builds nernest. 

I For oh, we flinff 

EUich fragrant thing 
In the i>ath of the newly wed ; 

And when we weep. 

Put flowers to sleep 
On the breast of the early dead. 

And the altar's lawn. 

At morning's dawn. 
We deck at fiaster'tide, 



And the font's fair brim, 

TotfeUof Him 
Who liveth, though He died I 

Of flowers He spake; 

And for His sake 
Whose text was the lilies' bloom, 

We search abroad 

For the flowers of God, 
To give Him their sweet perftunoL 

6 I know, I know 

No place below. 
Like the home I rear and lOYC . 

Like the stilly spot 

Where the world is not. 
But the nest of the Holy Doye. 

For there broods He, 

'Mid every tree 
That erows at the Christmas-tide; 

And there, all year, 

O'er the font so clear. 
His hoverine wings abide. 

And so, I know 

No place below. 
So meet for the bard's tme lay, 

As the alleys broad 

Of the Church of God, 
Where Nature is green for aye 
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WonderM Night !* 




1 Won - der-ful night! 

2 Won - der - ful night ! 



Won 
Won 



der -ful night 1 
der -ful niffhtl 




Angels and shining im - mor- tala, Thronging thine eb-on • j por- tals. 
Dreamed of by prophets and sa-ges! Manhood redeemed for all a - ges, 



\ \ v ». ^ V 1 \ 



£ 



Ti P" 



:SZ=;z=:5Z={r=J?: 



ii^^t 




itj=rii^=^q5;i:$s=^rl^ 



S= 



iE^S 



f± 



Fling out their banners of light Won-der-ful, wonder-ful night ! 
Welcomes thy hallowing might, Won-der-ful, wonder-ful night! 



'^^^ L id— tru^^fcz 3Cin: 



7~7 /~5 / 

3 |: Wonderfid night I :| 
D)wn o*er the stars to restore us, 
Leading His flame-winced chorus, 
Gomes the Eternal to sight :-^ 
Wonderful, wonderful night 1 

4 |: Wonderful night I :| 
Thee did the day-star adorning, 
Christen with dew of the morning ; 
Eve of a day ever bright ; — 
Wonderf'il, wonderful night 1 



^Eg 



r^-ixii^ 



? 



f= 



6 |: Wonderful night! :| 
Sweet be thy rest to the weary. 
Making the dull heart and drearf 
Laugh in a dream of delight ; 
Wonderful, wonderful night I 

6 |: Wonderful ni^ht I :| 
I^et me, as long as life lingers, 
Sing with the cherubim Bingei*8, 
"Glory to God in the height I*' 
Wonderful, wonderful night 1 



• Thla, and Wo. 147, are inserted with the approval of the Rev. J. F. Toimo, D.D^ bj 
rlMhi theae delightftil earola were first arranged for the ehildren of the Ghar«h ir thla «oui*«v 
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No. 152. Hark ! a Burst of Heavenly Moslc. 

fr T-1 — N-t— 1-T j?i=s-z=i:::;=— ,-jr t:^ 









3 



] Hark I a burst of heavenly mu-sic, From a band of seraphs bright, 
D.0 S weet and clear those angel voices, Echoing through the starry sky, 

# — #— r#— # — #- 



aite^ 



!S 



1 



^m 




« 



.-^-fl-K 






Fine 






a^t 



Sud-den-ly to earth descending In the calm and si-lent night; 
As they chant the heavenly chorus, "Glory be to Qod on high!* 



I 



felzt 



F4 




j«— ^ 



ipzpzprs: 
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^i^^i^^^i 



* 



To the Eihepherds of Ju - de • a, Watching in the earliest dawn. 



rpiirrrii: 



t=^=i=rst: 



ir=w=^ 



1-4— I— H 



rc=7Z= 
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^;=J.^^ 



^^n 



iiig-:: 



Lo they bear the joyful tidings, ** Jesus, Prince of Peace, is bom 1" 
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Slumbering in a lowlj manger, 
Lies the Mighty Lord of all ; 
And before the holy Stranger 

See the trembling shepherds fidi 
He has come, the long-expected, 

Full of wisdom, love, and grace. 
To redeem His ruined creatures, 
To restore our fallen race. 

So let angels wake the ehoms t 
So let ransomed men reply 1 
Chanting the celestial anthem, 
** Glory be to God on high I" 

8. 

And this joyful Christmas momii^, 

Breaking o'er the world below, 
Tells a^ain the wondrous story 
Shepherds heard so long ago. 
Who ebaXl still our tuneful Yoiees, 

Who the tide of praise shall stem, 
Which the blessed angels taught us, 
In the fields of Bethlehem. 

Hark 1 we hear again the ehoms, 
Ringing through the starry sky, 
And we join the heavenly anthem, 



** Glory be to Gk>D on high!" 



y a] 
higl 



Smile, Sky ! God's Praises. 

1^1 




1 Smile, O sky ! God's praises, Breathe them soft, O airl Blow them load« 
fi Wake,0 spring ! in beauty. Flowers, now come forth, With bright hues A- 

Accomp, * • 

MS? — - — r < 44--iTr— r— r (^ 
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/ ir y , ^_ 

tcm-pest ! Sound them everywhere. Storm*8 black clouds have vanishM, 
dom - ipg The green sods of earth : — Lit- tie vio-lets ten - der, 



m 






L^ 



t 



JB. 
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m 



^ 
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Showers gen-tlj fall, Blossoms now are peep-iug At the sunshine's 
And sweet blue-bells bright ; Gay dark lilies olending With pure daisies 



Bi^ 




calL Christ hath now a • ris - en, Unharmed from the dead, 
white. Christ hath now a • ris - en, Unharmed from the dead. 



I 



|L_»_^ 



t=4- 



8. 

Sweep rich tides of music 

'The new world along ; 
And pour in full measure 

From sweet lyres a song. 
|: Sin^, then, all! He liveth 1 

IjYeth as He said : :| 
Chribt hath now arisen 

Unharmed ftx>m the deacL 



sa/ 



^^ 



4. 

Clap your hands, ye monntaiiM 

V alleys now resound I 
Leap for joy, ye fountains 1 

Hills, now catch the sound 1 
|: Triumph all ! He liveth ! 

Liveth as He said : :| 
Christ hath now arisen 

Unharraod ^om the de«d. 
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No. 164. The Singing of Birds. 

Words hj Bishop Cozx. 

Bo7* IV w . JSJSJS 
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1 Tbe win - ter is over, and gone at last, The days of snow Bod 
S 







m 



f". * * 

rain are past; Over the fields the flowers ap-pear, It is the 



at^it 



<|— a-MK r « T 



iF 



J 



i? 
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_ Girls. 




^mm 



Spia-rr^s voice we hear. The sing-ing of birds, The sing-ing of 




birds, A warbling band. And the Spix- it's voice! Tbe voice of tho 






g 



m^ 
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OHOBUS. 



m- 



JMS-N 



Echo (two voicet). OHO. 



Thc tim6 it is of the Bing-ing of birds, sing-ing of birds, A 



Tf r-rr — t— j^ ~i/— — ^ 1/ >" — i *- 

Echa CHOBUI 



H 



-^ 



lazii^ 



/? , I.. > • N 1 ^ 1 1 i^-i — /H ^ ' - ^ r^^ 



El; 



WW 1^ _^. ,^ .9. r ' , ' r 

warbling band, And the Spirit's wordSySpiaiT's word8,The voice of theturtleis 



-ha— » 



?=?: 



y=^ 
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fzatK 







heard in our land, The voice of the turtle is heard in our land. 

It 






And gone are the plaintive days of Lent, 
Thfi week of the Cross with OaaisT we 

spent ^ 
Now He giyeth us joy for woe ; 



Gather tl e (lowers, me first that blow. 



oy I 
the 



|: The singing of birds, :| 
A warbUng band, 
And flowers are words 
|: VHiich even the babe may muiet 
stand. :| — Tha time, ^n. 
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So. 155. JovfiXby. The World itself keeps Easter-day. 



j.s. 




^p^ 



1 The world itself keeps Easter-day, And Easter larks are siDg-ing; 



9^. 
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And Easter flow'rs are blooming gaj. And Easter buds are springing; 



Si 






V 



Al-le - iu - ia ! Alrle - lu - ia I The Lord of all things lives anew, 
■ m m • d 



it) 



n 






^i&^^^^^J 
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And all His works are rising^too. Al-le - lu - ii Al-le • lu 



ial 




#_ pU-pjlLKN J^ 
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8. 



Tliere itood three Marys b} the tomb^ 

On Easter morning early, 
When day bad scarcely chased the gioem 
And dew was white and pearly : 
Alleluia ! 
With loving, but with erring mind. 
They eame the Prince of Life to find. 
Alleluia! 



8. 

Bat earlier still the angel sped, 
His news of comfort giving ; 
And " Why/' he said, " among the dead 
Thus seek ye for the Living T 
Alleluia! 
'Gk> tell them all, and make them blest 
Tell Peter first, and then the rest" 
Alleluia ! 



Bat one, and one alone, remained. 
With love that could not vary, 
And thus a joy past joy she g^ned. 
The sometime sinner, Miury : 
Alleluia I 
The first the dear, dear form to sse 
Of Him that hung upon the tree. 
Allelma I 

The world itself keeps Easter day, 

And Easter larks are eingin? ; 
And Easter flowers are bloommg gay. 
And Easter buds are springing : 
Alleluia t 
The Loan hath risen, as all things toll 
Good Christians, see ye rise as well I 
Alleluia 1 
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Bo 156. Let the merry Chnrch-bellB ring.* 

JUeffreito, eon Brio, Oso. Wu, Wabudi. 

;>. ^Sopr.& Tenor (wiiMttV 



J^Unison or Parts, j^ jk I 




J: 



t 
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Let the merry church-bells ring, ring, riog^, ring I 

:f-^f-p-£jbg=|:=S=x:g^ 



Contralto & BasM 
Let the mer-iy 



fe 



^ 



^ 



s===s====s==w 



church-bells ring 1 Hence with tears and sigh • ing; .Frost and cold have 

Bl 



P 



ir^^-1-:|i _.:! > 1 



^ 
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fled with spring; Life hath conquered dy - ing. Flowers are smiling, 



ei 



>=±rii: 



*=±:|i=3 



7 9 







■^^^^^^m 



fields are gay Sun-ny is the weather: With our ris-bg Lob d to-day 






* Br ponniasion of Wm A. Pond & Co. and the Anchor. 
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All tbmge rise to - geth 



er. Let the mer- ry church-bells riug, 
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^ 



ring, ring, ring ! Let the merry church-bells ring, ring, ring, ring 1 

^ -0- ^ -•- -#- -•- -#--#- ^ -#- ^ -^ :^ 



5 



s. 
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I Let the merry church-bells ring, ring, ring, ring 1 
Let the birds sing out again 
From their leaf^ chapel. 
Praising Him witn Whom in vain 

Satan sought to grapple. 
Sounds of joy come fast and thick, 
As the breezes flutter ; 
**Reswrrexit^ non eat hie" 
Is the strain they utter. 
|: Let the merry ohurch-bells ring, ring, ring, ring 1 :| 

I Let the merry church-bells ring, ring, ring, ring t 
Let the past of grief be past ; 

This our comfort giveth, 
He was slain on Friday last, 

But to-day He liyeth 1 
Mourning hearts must needs be gay, 

Nor let sorrow vex it ; 
Since the very grave can say, 

**Chri«ttis reiurrexit.^* 
I Let the merry charch-bella ring, nug, nng, rinf I .| 
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HolIST. 

jUniMon. or Farts. 



Let the Song be began.' 



Obo. Wx. Wabbb. 



I 
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1 Let the song be be - gnn, For the bat • tie is done, And the tI6 • 

2 They that fol - lowed in pain Shall now fol - low to reign, And the crown 



ateS^ 
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^fa^^S^ 



> to • ry won, And the foe Is scattered, And the prison shattered : Sing of Joy, 
shall obtain : They were sore as-sault-ed. They shall be ex • alt - ed: Sing of rest, 
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moUoraU. 



^empo. 



IfC^--^ 
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;*>y, Joy, And to-day Raise the lay, Olo- 
*«s^ rest; And a-gain Pour the strain, GlO' 






i 



1 

8 For the foe never more 
Qan approach to the shore 
Where the conflict is o'er: 
There is loy supernal, 
There is lire eternal : 
Sing of peace, peace, i)eace; 
Earth and skies 
Bid it rise, 
Gloria in Iheedsis, Amen. 



Ha in Mo 
riain Ms 

H \ 



o«l 

C«l' 
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men. 
men. 
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Then be brave, then bo tme. 
Ye despised and ye few, 
For the crown is for you; 
Ohbist, that went before you, 
Spreads His buckler o'er you; 
Sing of hope, hope, hope ; 
And to-day . 
Raise the lay, 
Gloria in EjcceUUy Amen. 



* By permission of Wm. A. Pohd & Co.. and the Anthor. 
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Break forth In singing, 

O world new-born \ 
Ubacnt the eteM Easter-tide, 

Chuibt's nolf mom. 
|: Clianut Him, young euobewnB, 

Dancing In mirth I 
CbaanC. ul ye winds of God, 

CouraiQg t!lo carthl :| 



PraUiog joBT Gob I 



|: Break &^>m fA^ wlnlci. 
Sad heart, unci atng t 
Bnd nlth thy bloseoius bii, 
Chhist ie thj Spring. :[ 
1 Uome where the Lord hsth IbIBl 
Fastis tbc gloom; 
3ee the full eye of day 
Smile through the tomh. 
|: Hark, angel voices 

Fall from llie RkieB :— 
" Christ hath arisen I" 
Glad hcitn, ariaa I ;] 



iliilan of Mason Ilrolhen. 
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Bo. 159. Fill the Easter Font 

Words hj Mrs. BxeotnunET. 
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1 Fill the Eas-ter - font irith care, Heap tixe ros • es rich and rare; 
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Round the state-ly cal - la set He - lio- trope and migoion-ette : 
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From tbeir fragrance comes a voice, Bidding Christian hearts rejoice ; 

1 5=^^ r"=^~rr~lr7Tn; ^ 
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I I . 5t ♦ * :? . 

Whispering thro' their lips of bloom, Christ is ris - en from the tombi 



2 Angels with their heavenly tone, 
'Mid the sepulchre of stone, 
Watching in that fearful shade 
Where the Crucified was laid, 
Saw the mourning few who came 
Ere the moming^s earliest flame ; 
Met them with the words of cheer, 

** He is ii»9n— He is not here." 



8 Blessed Saviour ! Glorious King ! 
Deign to take the praise we bring; 
And when *neath the turf we rest, 
With the wild flowers o'er our breast. 
May it of our souls be said, 
They are risen from the dead ; 
And their Easter hymn shall M 
An undyjig melody. 
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The Joy of all Sationa. 

Wordi uid Hnilii bf J«. 
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voic-es ring, And all bo joy-ful-lyj cbeer-i - ly, mer-ri- ly eingf 
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RESPONSE (Z>«ftor iri^A Men''8 voic^) in Unison. 
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[n our own tongue^sublime and olear,The'GosperB glorious sound we bear,— -Hoiv 
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Ye pilgrims from the Mgenan Sea, 
And Phrygian valleys of song and glee, — 
From where the stormy Pontu's roars, 
To rude Pamphylia*s rugged shores, — 
O tell us why your voices ring, 
And all so joyfully, cheerily, merrily sing? 
HespoHae. — ^In our own tongue, &c. 

% Ye swarthy sons of Father Nile, 
And ye from many a sea-girt isle, 
From warm Gyrene's luscious land« 
And Libyan deserts of drifting sand, — 
O tell us why your voices ring, 
And all so joyfully, cheerily, merrily sing? 
Response. — ^In our own tongue, <&c 

I Ye cohorts bold, that hither come 
From proud, imperial, splendid Rome, 
What tidings can a Jew impart 
That thus can ravish a Roman heart? 
O tell us why your voices ring. 
And all so joyfully, cheerily, merrily sing? 
Response, — In our own tongue, Ac 

5 O say, ye lusty Cretans, who 
Sail o'er the Mediterranean blue, 
And ye who on your camels bear 
Rich 'freight of Araby's incense rare, — 
O tell us why your voices ring. 
And all so joyfully, cheerily, merrily sing? 
Response. — In our own tongue, &c. 

Q Ye tdn^cs and tribes of living men, 
When icafy Summer is come again, — 
When birds sing loud on every side, 
And eartli is blooming in Whitsun-tide,— 
O tell us why your voices ring, 
/Uid all so joyfully, cheerily, merrily sing? 
Response.— In our own tongue, <ftc. 
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Venite, exnltemos Domino. 




1 A COME, l«t us siog un- | to the | Lord ; 

\J Let us heartily rejoice in the | strength of | our sal- 1 yation. 

2 Let us come before His presence I with thanks- | giring; 
And show ourselves | glad in | Him with | psahns. 

8 For the Lobd is a | great — | God ; 
And a great | King a- 1 bove all | gods. 

4 In His hand are all the comers J of the | earth ; 
And the strength of the | hills is | His — | also. 

6 The sea is His, | and He | made it ; 

And His hands pre- | pared the | dry — | land, 

6 O come, let us worship, | and fall | down ; 
And kneel be- 1 fore the | Loed oui* | Maker. 

7 For He is the | Lord our I God ; 

And we are the people of His pasture, | and the | sheep of TTin | band. 

8 worship the Lord in the | beauty of | holiness ; 
Let the whole earth | stand in | awe of | Him. 

9 For He cometh, for He cometh to j judge the | earth; 

And with righteousness to judge tne world, and the | people | with Hii | 
truth. 

Qlory be to the Father, | and to the | Son, 
And I to the | Holt | Ghost ; 

As it was m the begmning, is now, and | ever shall | be, 
World without | end. — f A- — | men. 
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158 OHANTB AND CANTIOuKB. 

Te Deum LandamiUL 

1 [Full] WE praise ITtee, | God ; 
wo acknowledge | Thee to | be the | LoKi. 

2 [Full.] All the earth doth J worahip | Tbee, 
The I Father | oyer- | lasting. . 

8 To Thee all Angels | cry a- | loud ; 
The Heavens, and | all the | Powers there* I ju. 

4 To Thee Cherubun, and | Seraph- | un 
CSon- I tinnal- 1 ly do | cry, 

6 [Fut..i Holy, Holy, Holy, Lobd | God of | Sabaoth; 
Heaven ancf earth are full of the | majesty | of Thjij^rj. 

f The glorious company of the Apostles | praise — | Thee ; 
The goodly fellowship of the | Prophets | praise — | Thee; 

7 The noble army of Martyrs | praise — I Thee ; 
. The holy Church throughout all the world | dotii ao- 1 knowledge { Hfll 

"•\ 8 The I Fa-— I thee. 

Of an I infinite | majes- 1 ty; 

9 Thine adorable, true, and { only | Son ; 
Also the I Holt | Ghost, the I Comforter. 

10 [Full,] Thou art the Kmg of | Glory, | Christ; 
Thou art the everlasting [ Son — | of the | Fatheb. 

11 When Thou tookest upon Tfaee to de- | liver | man> 
^ Tliou didst humble Thyself to be | bom — | of a , nrfpn, 

12 When Thou hadst overcome the | sharpness of | death, 
i Thou didst open the Kingdom of J Heaven to | all be^ | lieveni 

C. (13 [ / ] Thou sittest at the right | hand of | God, 
I In the I glory | of the | Father. 
14 We believe tliat Thou shalt come to | be oui* i Judge ; 

We therefore pray Thee, help Thy servants, wbom Then hast tedieniid 
I witli Thy I precious | blood. 

^16 Make them to be numbered | with Thy | samts, 
' In I glory j ever- | lasting. 
16 Lord, | save Thy | people, 
i And I bless — | Thiue — | heritage 
hi Gov- I em — | them, 
\ And I lift them | up for | ever. 
fl8 [ffjl T)aj by day we | magnify | Thee ; 

And we worship Thy Name ever, | world wi'k | out ^ | mJ 
^19 Vouch- I safe, | Lord, 

To keep us this | day with | out -— | ain 



CHANTS AND OANTICLBS. 



159 



^tO O LosD, have | merey up- 1 on us ; 

I Have I mer | cy up- | on ua. 

121 O LoB]>, let Thy mercy I be up- [ on na, 
I As our I truBt is | in — [ Thee. 
'22 [Full,] Lord, in Thee I have I J trurted 
Let me | never | be con- [ founded. 
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y« ^ Lord, pralM Him, and mag- nl - fy 
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OALL yeWorks of the Lord^ | bless 
ve the J Lord ; | praise Him, and 
I magnify I Him for | ev — | er. 
O ye Angels or the Lord, | bles8,<&c. 
O ye Heavens, | bless, <&o. 
ye Waters that be above the Fir- 
mament, I bless, <&c. 
O all ye Powers of the Lord, | biess, 

O y*" Sun and Moon, | bless, &c 
O ye Stars of Heaven, | blesH, <&c. 
O ye Showers and Dew, | bless, &c. 
ye Winds of God, | bless, &o. 
O ye Fire and Heat, | bless, <&c. 
O ye Winter and Summer, | (&c. 
O ye Dews and Frosts, | bless, <&e. 
ye Frost and Cold. I bless, <&o. 
O ye Ice and Snow, [ bless, t&o. 
ye Niffhts and Days, | bless, <&c. 
O ye Li^nt and Darkness, | bless.&c. 
O ye Lightnings and Clouds, | &o. 



18 let the Earth | bless the I Lord; 
yea, let it praise Him. and | -magi- 
fy I Him for | ev [ er. 

ye- Mountains and HiUs, | bless ye^ 
<&c. 

O all ye Green Things upon tht 
Earth, J bless, <Sco. 

O ye Wells, | bless, &o. 

ye Seas and Floods, | bless, dbe. 

ye Whales, and all that move in 
the Waters, | bless, <feo. 

all ye Fowls of the Air, I ble88,&o. 

all ye Beasts and Cattle,] bless,^. 

O ye Children of Men, J bless, &g. 

let Israel | bless the | Lord; &c. 

ye Priests of Jbhe Lord, I bles8,&o. 

ye Servants of the Lord^ ) bles8,&o. 

ye Spirits and Souls of the Right- 
eous, I bless. <&c. 

ye holy and liumble Men of heart, 
I bless, &c. Gloria Fairi (p. 156). 
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Jubilate Deo. 

0B£ joyful in the Lord, | all ye J lands : | serve the Lord with gladness, and 
come before His | presence f with a I song. 
Bo ye sure that the Loia> | He is | G*d ; | it is He that hath made us, ord not 

we ourselves ; we are llis people, | and the | sheep of His | pastuM. 
O go your way into Bis gates witli thanksgiving, and into His | courts with | 
I praise ; | be thankful unto Him, and speak | good — | of His I Name. 
Vcur Uie Lord is gracious, His mercy is | ever- f lasting ; | and F/s truth '3ndiu< 
•th from gttuer- | ation to | gene- | ration. Gloria Pain (aeo p. 1 56). 
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Benedictus. 

1 DLESSED be the Lokd | God of | Israel : 

•L' For He hath visited | and re- | deemed His | people ; 
"k And hath raised up a mighty sal- | vation | for ns, 

In the honse I of His | servant I David; 
8 As He spake by the month of His | holy J Prophets, 

Which have been | since the | world be- ] gan : 
4 That we shonld be saved ) from our | enemies : 

And &om the | hand of | all that | hate ns. — Gloria Patri (see p. 156). 
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OHAinrs Asv oantiolbs. 
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Gloria in Ezcelsis. 
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1 ri LOBT be to | God on | high ; | and on earth | peace, good | will towards | 
^ men. 

2 We praise Thee, we bless Thee, we | worship | Thee ; | we glorify Thee, we 

give thanks to | Thee tor \ Thy great | glory. 

9 For Thou | only art | holy ; | Thou | only | art the | Lobd. 
"" '^ ^u only, Chbist, with the | Holy | Ghost, | art most high in the | gloiy 
of I God the | Fathkb. | Amen. 



10 Thou 
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8 Lobd Gk>D, I Heavenly | King, | Goo the | Fatheb | A1 | mighty. 

4 O Lobd, the Only-begotten Son, } Jesus | Chbist; | Lobd God, Lamb of 
i God, Son | of the | Fatheb, 
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6 That takest away the | sins of the I world, | have mercy | upon | us. 

6 Thou that takest away the I sins or the I world, | have mercy | upon | us. 

7 Thou that takest away the | sins of the ) world, j re- | ceive our [prayer. 

8 Thou that sittest at the right hand of | God the | Fatheb, \ have mercy | upon] 

D, C. For Thou only, &c. 

Gloria Tibi. 



Glo- ry be to Thee, O Lord. Glo-ry 
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be to Thee, Lobd. 
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Eesponses to the Commandments. 
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LoBD, havo tnerey upon us, and incline our hearts to kf^p this U.w. 

Lord, have uiercy upon us, and write all these Thy Itkws in our heartSjWe beneeech. . llios 
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Trisagion. 
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OHAirrS AND 0ANTI0LS8. 



Cantate Domino. 



A SING_ixLto the Lobd a | new — J son^; 



For He hath | done — | maryelloQs | things. 
t With His own right hand, and with His | holj | arm, 

Hath He | gotten Him- | self the | victoiy. 
8 The Lobd declared | His sal- | ration : 

His righteousness hath He openly showed in the | sight — I of the j heatbm 
I He hath remembered His mercj and truth toward the | nouae or J Israel 

And all the ends of the world have seen the sal- I ration | of our ( Gk>ii. 

5 Show yourselves joyful unto the Lobd, | all ye | lands ; 
Sing, re- | joice, — | and give | thanks. 

6 Praise the Lobd up- 1 on the | harp ; 

Sing to the harp with a | psalm — | of thanks- | giving. 

7 With trumpets | also, and | shawms, 

O show yourselves joyful be- 1 fore the | Lobd, the | King, 

8 Let the sea mako a noise, and all that | therein | is ; 
The round world, and [ they that | dwell there- 1 in. 

9 Let the floods clap their hands, and let the hills be joyful together b^ | 

I fore the | Lobd ; 
For He | cometh to | judge the | earth. 
10 With righteousness shall He | judge the J world, 

And the | people | with — | equity. Oiofia Patri (see p. 166). 
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Bonnm est Conflteri. 

1 TT is a good thing to give thanks tm- | to the | Loed, 

X And to sing praises unto Thy | Name, — | O Most | HighMt; 

2 To tell of Thy lovinff-kindness early I in the | morning, 
Ana of Thy truth | m the | ni^ht — | season ; 

St' Upon an instrument of ten strmgs, and up- i on the | lute; 

Upon a loud instrument, | and up- | on the | harp. 
4 For Thou, Loan, hast made me glad | through Thy | works; 

And I will rejoice in giving praise for the oper- | ations | of Thy | handi. 

Glory be to the Father, | and to the | Son, 

And I to the I Holt | Ghost ; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and | ever shall | be, 

"World without | end. — f A | men. 
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CHANTS AND CANTIOLBS. 



Dens Hisereatur. 

1 QOD be mercifhl unto I ns, and { bless tis ; 

" And show us the liffht of His countenance, and be I meroiftU | unto | oa; 
S That Thy way may be | known upon 1^ earth, 

Thy saving j healtn a- | mong ail I nations. 
8 Let the people praise | Thee, | God ; 

Tea, let | ^1 the | people | praise Thee. 

4 O, let the nations re- f joice, and be | glad ; 

For Thou shalt jud^e the folk righteously,and govern the } natiom , upon | earlfc 

5 Let the people praise i Thee, | Gk>D ; 
Yea, let I all the | people | praise Thee. 

6 Then shall the earth brin^ | forth her | increase ; 
And God, even our own God, shall | giv< 

7 God | shall — | bless us : 
' And all the ends of the [ world shall | fear — | Him. Gloria BOri (p. 167.) 
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Benedic« Anima Mea. 

i DEAISE the Lobd, | my | soul ; 

^ And all that is within me, ] pruse His | holy | Name. 
S Praise the Lord, | my J soul ; . 

And for- [ get not I all His | benefits. 
8 Who forffiveth I all thy [ sin, 

And heaieth | all — | thme in- I firmities : 

4 Who saveth thy life | from de- | strnction^ ^ 
And crowneth thee with | mercy and | loving- 1 kindness. 

5 O praise the Lobd, ye angels of His. ye that ex- | col in | strength; 

Ye that fulfil His commandment, ana hearken unto the | voice— -| of His | wofti 
B praise the Lord, all | ye His J hosts ; 

Ye servants of J His that | do His | pleasure. 
7 O B^ak good of the Lord, all ve works of His, in all places of | His do-t minion : 

Praise thou the | Lord, — | my | soul. — Gloria Pairi (see p. 167). 
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CHRIST our Passover is | sacrificed | for us ; 
Theref<*c | let us | keep the | feast. 



Not with the old leaven, neither with the leaven of I malice and | 
Bat with the unleiivened bread of sin- | ceri- | ty and | truUi. 




wiokedness, 



But in that He livetn. He ] liveth | unto | Qod, 

Likewise reckon ye also yourselves to be dead indeed | onto | sin; 

But alive unto Gk>D through | Jesus | Chbist oar | Lobd. 

Ghbist is risen | from the | dead, 

And become the first- | fruits of | them that | slept. 

For sinoe by | man came | death, 

By man came also the resur- | rection | of the | dead. 

For as in Adam | all — I die, 

Even so in Chsist shall | all be | made a- | live. Gloria Pairi (see p. 156). 



No. 48.* 



Magnificat. 
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MY soul doth magni- | fy thej Lobd : « 

■'" And my spiritiaath re- | joiced in j God my | Saviour : 

For He I hath re- | garded 

The lomi- | ness of ] His hand- | maiden ; 

For btfD'tId, I from hence- | forth 

All G^i^o- j rations shall | call me | blessed. 

For He that is Tiighty hath magnified me, and holy I is His | Name; 

And His mercy is on them that fear Him, through- | out all | gene- | ntiora. 

He hath showed strength | with His | arm : 

He hath scattered the proud iu the imagi- [ nation | of their | hearts. 

He hath put down the mighty | from their ] seats, 

And hath exalted the | humble J and the | meek. 

He hath filled the hungry | with good | things ; • 

And the rich He jhatli sent | empty a- ] way. 

He remembering His raercjr hath holpen His | servant I Israel, 

As He vTomisedto our forefathers, Abraham | and his i seed for i ever. OltrU 
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Ho. 49. Thanksgiving Day. 




] DKAISE ye the Lobd : for it is good to sing pralseB un- | to our | God ; 

-■- For it is | pleasant, and J praise is | comely. * 
% The Lobd dotn build | up Je- | rusalem : 

Ho gathereth together the j out | casts of | Israel. 

8 Ho nealeth those that are | broken in | heart, 

And I bindeth |.up their | wounds. 

4 He covereth Che heaven with clouds, and prepareth raiai | for the | esrtli; 
He maketh.the grass to I ^ow up- | on the | mountains. 

5 He giveth to the | beast nis | food. 

And to the | young — | ravens which | cry, 

6 Praise the Loed, | Je- | rusalem ; 
Praise thy I God, — | — I Slon. 

7 For He hatn strengthened tne bars I of thv | gates; 
He hath blessed th^ | children I witnin | thee. 

8 He maketh peace | in thy | boraers, 

And filleth thee with the | finest | of the | wheat. Oloriat PaUri (see p. 186;. 



No. 60. 



Hnne Dimittis. 
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LOBD. now lettest Thou Thy servant de- | part in | peace, | ao- 1 cording 1 
[ to Thy I word ; 
For I mine — | eyes | have | seen — J Thy sal- 1 vation. 
Which Thou I hast pre* i pued | before the | face of | all — I people; 
A Light to I lighten the | Gentiles, | and the Glory | of Thy | people | IfxaaL 
GUma Fairiifiee p. 156). 



No. 51.* 



No. 62.* 




^ Suitable for Burial Antbem. 
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No. 58. 



The Strain upraise. 




i THE strain upraise Of joy and praise, Alle- | la j ia. | To the glory of 



8 



6 



IS 



U 
15 






their Einf Shall the 'ransomed I people I sing, 
AUe- I In- — I ia, | Alle- 1 In- — [ia. 

And the choirs tnat I dwell on I high | Shall re-eoho I through the I sky, 
Alle-llu-— jia, I Alle-Ilu- — |ia. 
They in the res^; of | Paradise who | dwell, | The blessed ones, with joy the 1 

I chorus I swell, 
Alle- I lu- — I la, I AUe- | lu- — | ia. 
The planets beaming on their | heavenly | way, | The shining constellatioDs i 



AUe- 



I join, and I say, 

flu-^|ia, I Alle- 1 lu- — I ia. 



Te clouds that onward sweep, Te winds on | pinions | light, | Te thnnden, 
echoing loud and deep. Ye lightnings | wildly | bright, 

In sweet con- 1 sent u- J nite | Your Alle- | lu | ia. 

Ye floods and ocean billows. Ye storms and | winter | snow, | Ye days of doad- 
less beauty, Hoar-frost and | summer | glow. 

Ye groves that wave in spring, And glorious | forests | sing, | Alle- | lu — | ia. 

7 First let the birds with painted | plumage | gay, | Eiidt their great Creator's i 

I praise, and I say, 
Alle- I hi-— I ia, | Alle- | lu | ia. 

8 Then let the beasts of earth, with | varying | strain, | Join in oreation*8 hymn, 

and I cry a- ] gain, 
Alle- I lu- — I ia, j Alle- | lu- — | ia. 

9 Here Jet the mountains tbimder forth so- 1 no- ' — | rous | Alle- 1 lu- — | ia. 
There let the valleys sing in gentler j cho I rus, | Alle- | In | ia. 

10 T1m)U jubilant abyss of | ocean, | cry | Alle- 1 lu | ia. 

Ye tracts of earth and conti- | nents re- I ply, I Alle- | lu | ia. 

11 To God, Who all ere- J ation | made, | The frequent hymn be | duly | paid: 
Alle- I In I ia, | Alle- | lu J ia. 

12 This is the strain, the eternal strain, the Lobd Al- | mioht7 | Icves : | All»-i 

I lu I ia. 

This is the song, the heavenly song, that Chbiet the | King ap- | proves : } 

Alle- I lu I ia. 

Wherefore we sing, both heart and voice a- | wak | ing, | AUe- 1 In- '—I 

Lia. 
ildren*s voices echo, answer | mak | ing, | Alle- | In | ii. 

Now from all men | be out- | poured | Alleluia | to the | Lobd ; 
With Alleluia | ever | more, f The Son and Spirit I we a- | dore. 
Praise be done To the J Thbbs in I Onk, I Alle- 1 lu- — I Ui 
A]]»- 1 lu-— I ia, I AUe- | lu f ia. \ A- | men. 
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So. 64. 



Thy Will be done. 




1 IIT God, my Fatheb, | while I | stray, 

•"*■ Far from my home, in | life's rough | way, 

teach me from my i heart to t say, 

"Thy I wiU be I done." 

2 Though dark my path, and | sad my | lot, 
Let me be still, and | murmur | not. 

Or breathe the prayer di- I vinely I taught, 
"Thy I will be I done." 

8 What though in lonely | grief 1 1 sigh 
For friends beloved no [ longer | nigh, 
Submissive would I I still re- I ply, 
" Thy I will be | done." 

4 If Thou shouldst call me I to re- I si^ 
What most I prize, it \ ne*er was | nune ; 

1 only yield Thee I what is I Thine ; 

" Thy I wUl be | done." 

6 Let but my fainting | heart be | blest 
With Thy sweet Spmrr | for its | guest, 
My GoD, to Thee 1 1 leave the I rest : 
" Thy I will be I done." 

6 Renew my will from | day to | day. 
Blend it with Thine, and | take a- | way 
All that now makes it | hard to | say, 
"Thy I will be j done." | Amen. 

Ho. 56. The Lord's Prayer. 
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OUB Fatheb, Who art in heaven, ( Hallowed | be Thy | Name ; | Thy king 
dom come. Thy will be done on | earth, as it | is in | heaven; 
Give ns this | dav our | daily | bread ; | And forgive us our trespasses, as we 

forgive | those who | trespass a- 1 gainst — | us. 
And lead u.s not into temptation, but de- | liver ( us from | evil : | f or Tfaint 
18 the kingdom, and the power and the glory, for | over and | ever. 
A- I men. 
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Trinity Sunday. 

^Tftey iMt not day and night, saying. Holy, Holy, Holy, Lord God Almtglity, WhiA 

was, and is, and is to come.*^ 
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A • men. 






1 TIOLY, Holy, Holy, Lord God Almxohtt I 

•U Earn in the morning oor song shall rise to Thee : 
Holy, H!oly. Holy, mercifal and mighty ; 
God in Tnree Persons, Blessed Tiinity I 

S Holy, Holy, Holy I all the saints adore Thee, 

Casting down their golden crowns aroand theglassy s 
Cherubim and Seraphim falling down before Ijiee, 
Which wert, and art, and ever more shalt be. 

H Holy, Holy, Holy I thongh the darkness hide Thee, 
Thou^ the eye of sinfaf man Thy glory may not see. 
Only Thou art holy : there is none oeside Thee 
Perfect in power, in love, and purity. 

4 Holy, Holy, Holy, Lobd God ALinaHTT I 

All Thy works shall praise Thy Name, in earth, and sky, ana 
Holy, Holy. Holy 1 merdfnl and mighty ; 
God in Three rexBons. Blessed Tnnity 1 Amen 



ALPHABETICAIi INDEX. 



No. 

A ehane to Kedp 1 haye 46 

A gontio and a holy child 118 

A little shild may know 141 

Alleluia Song of sweetness 113 

Hi Thy Torks, O Heavenly Father 181 

Ang3)la, A'om the realms of glory 8 

Angols, roll the rock away 94 

Around the throne of God 68 

Beyond the wicked city wall 30 

Brightest and best 21 

Bright and Joyftil Is tho morn 14 

By cool Siloam*8 shady rill 48 

By Thy Birth, Thou Holiest One. 86 

Carol, brothers, carol 145 

Carol, carol, Christians.... 18 

Christ bath arisen 158 

Christian children, high and lowly 185 

Christian children must be holy 10 

Christ the Lord is risen to-day 88 

Come hither,ye faithfUl 8 

Come, Holy u-host, our souls inspire.... 108 

Come, Holy Spirit '. 40 

Come, let as sing of those sweet babes. . . 78 

Day by day tho manna fell.... 101 

Do no sinfal action , 52 

Do not quarrel, do not chide... 84 

Endless prmises to oar Lord. 77 

Every heart that*s loving 188 

Every morning the red sun 127 

Fiercely came tne tempest sweeping. ... 17 

Fill the Easter-font 159 

From Greenland's icy mountains 19 

iod hns said, ** Forever blessed** 45 

ftood Christian men, rejoice 146 

eiory to the Father give 84 

firacious Spirit, Lvve divine 100 

Hall, Thou once despised Jesns 98 

Hail to the Lord^s Anointed 20 

Hallowed be our Father's Name 102 

Hark ! a burst of heavenly musia 152 

Hark ! a thrilling voice is sounding. 78 

Hark I that glorious burst of praise...... 99 

Hark t the heraid angels sing 13 

Hark ! whal luean those holy voices .... 4 
Hark I vhAt aooads are sweetly •taaling. 79 



Heaven with rosy mom is glowl&ff. .... M 

He is risen I He is risen 86 

Holy Jesus, be my light ...*•....• M 

Hosanna .« 6t 

Hosanna be the children's song 64 

How bd&iiteous were the marks divine., 36 

How in the flowery sprng dS 

How sang the heavenly army 6 

How sweet is the day > t07 

How sweet the angels* song. 69 

I am a Christian child 189 

I know, I know 150 

I love the Church, the holy Church 114 

In the pleasant, silnny meadows 11 

In the rich man's garden 96 

In the vineyard of our Father. 119 

I think when I read that sweet story... . 119 

Jerusalem, blest city 116 

Jerusalem, my happy home. 89 

Jesus Christ is risen to-day 95 

Jesus hi^h in glury 61 

Jesus, like a shei>herd tender 7 

Jesus,. meek and gentle 188 

Jesus, Saviour of my soul 25 

Jesus, Saviour, Son of God 126 

Jesus shall reign 49 

Jesus, tender Shepherd, hear me 60 

Join ail on earth 105 

Just as I am, without one plea 81 

Let children to the Saviour come 184 

Let the merry church-bells ring 156 

Let the soug be begun 157 

Light of this darkened world 57 

Like a flower of early May 126 

Little drops of water 18} 

Little travellers Zion ward • 138 

Lo I He comes, with clouds descending. • 9 

Lord, a little band and lowly li 

Lord, by Thee in safety borne. 194 

Lord, while for all mankind wo fray.... 115 

Loiier of a little child 140 

Mary to the Savlour*s tomb 85 

Morning breaks upon the tomb 91 

My Qod, I am a feeble child... 86 

Neaier, my God, to Thee 86 

Now as the day is end* j|^.... 6^ 
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No. 

Now bo the Gospel buin«r.. 28 

No tears was Jesus weeping 88 

O oomOf let us raise onr tribute of song. . 68 

Oft in danger, oft in woe 129 

Obd, we praise Thee, and confess 106 

O, happy Is the man who hears 65 

Lamb of God, still keep me 82 

Once in royal David^s city 70 

Once more the sun is beaming bright . . . ^ 56 

On Jordan*8 banks the Baptist's cry 66 

O sacred Head, now wounded. 96 

Ot Sunday is a joyous day 63 

Oar blest Redeemer, ere Ho breathed... 41 

Quiet, Lord, my froward heart. 88 

Rise, my soul, and stretch thy wings.... 48 
Rock of Ages, cleft for me 87 

Sayiour, Source of eyery blessing 62 

Saviour, when in dust to Thee 24 

Saw you never, in the twilight 16 

iiee the shining dew-drops 142 

Shepherd, in Thy bosom folded 61 

Silent night 1 Holy night 147 

Sing, my soul. His wondrous love 15 

Sing we merry Christmas 144 

Smile, O sky I God's praises 158 

Suns of men, behold from far 76 

Still bright and blue doth Jordan flow.. . 121 
Strengthen, Lord, their hearts and hands 71 

The angels stand around Thy throne .... 50 

The blind man in his darkness 81 

The Christmas Tree 148 

The daylight fades 55 

The llelda bedecked with flowers. 186 



Na 

The Joy of all nations 16G 

The lambs of Jesus ! who are they 67 

The morning bright 51 

I'he Lord is my Shepherd, abounding in 9 
Tlie Lord is my Shepherd, how happy 109 

There are green pastures where 124 

There is a green nill far away 69 

There was of old a poor man's house .... 81 

There was of old in Jewish land tt 

The Saviour stood on Olivet 91 

The Singing of Birds 164 

The Son of God, so high, so great 5 

The sparrow finds a home 47 

The summer roses bloom and die 119 

The world itself keeps Easter-day. 155 

Thou art our Father, Lord of all 122 

Thou, Whose path a star of glory - 74 

Three kings of Orient 149 

Trustingly as children gather 75 

Up in heaven, upinheayen 87 

Watchman I tell us of the night 1 

We are pilgrims on the earth 96 

We bring no glittering treasures Ill 

We bring to Thee, Lord, our tribute.... 108 

We gather, we gather 110 

We will carol joyftilly 91 

What wondrous words are these to rise. . 49 

When His salvation bringing. 97 

When Jesus saw His mother stand. 29 

When little Samuel woke 189 

When of old the Jewish mothers. 44 

When sickness, pain, and death 188 

When the daylight breaking 148 

Who are these arrayed in white 196 

Within the Templets hallowed wall 79 

Wonderful night 151 
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